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B 



There is delight in singing, though none hear 
Beside the singer : and there is delight 
In praising, though the praiser sit alone 
And see the praised far off him, far above. 

Landor. 



DEDICATION. 

TO MRS. LYNN LINTON. 

Da ughter in spirit elect and consecrate 

By love and reverence of the Olympian sire 
Whom I too loved and worshipped^ seeing so great, 

And found so gracious toward my long desire 
To bid that love in song before his gate 

Sound, and my lute be loycU to his lyre^ 
To none save one it now may dedicate 
Song^s new burnt-offering on a century s pyre. 
And though the gift be light 
As ashes in meris sights 
Left by the flame of no ethereal fire^ 
Ye t^ for his worthier sake 
Than words are worthless^ take 
This wreath of words ere yet their hour expire : 
SOf haply ^ from some heaven above y 
He^ seeing^ may set next yours my sacrifice of love. 

May 24, i88a 
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SONG FOR THE CENTENARY OF 



WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 



I. 

Five years beyond an hundred years have seen 

Their winters, white as faith's and age*s hue, 
Melt, smiling through brief tears that broke between, 

And hope's young conquering colours reared anew. 
Since, on the day whose edge for kings made keen 

Smote sharper once than ever storm-wind blew, 
A head predestined for the girdling green 

That laughs at lightning all the seasons through. 
Nor frost or change can sunder 
Its crown untouched of thunder 
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Leaf from least leaf of all its leaves that grew 
Alone for brows too bold 
For storm to sear of old, 
Elect to shine in time's eternal view, 
Rose on the verge of radiant life 
J3etween the winds and sunbeams mingling love with 
strife. 



2. 

The darkling day that gave its bloodred birth 

To Milton's white republic undefiled 
That might endure so few fleet years on earth 

Bore in him likewise as divine a child ; 
But bom not less for crowns of love and mirth, 

Of palm and myrtle passionate and mild, 
The leaf that girds about with gentler girth 

The brow steel-bound in battle, and the wild 
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Soft spray that flowers above 
The flower-soft hair of love ; 
And the white lips of wayworn winter smiled 
And grew serene as spring's 
When with stretched clouds like wings 
Or wings like drift of snow-clouds massed and piled 
The godlike giant, softening, spread 
A shadow of stormy shelter round the new-born head. 



And o'er it brightening bowed the wild-haired hour, 
And touched his tongue with honey and with fire, 

And breathed between his lips the note of power 
That makes of all the winds of heaven a lyre 

Whose strings are stretch^ from topmost peaks thit 
tower 
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To softest springs of waters that suspire, 
With sounds too dim to shake the lowliest flower 
Breathless with hope and dauntless with desire : 

And bright before his face 

That Hour became a Grace, 
As in the light of their Athenian quire 

When the Hours before the sun 

And Graces were made one, 

Called by sweet Love down from the aerial gyre 

By one dear name of natural joy. 

To bear on her bright breast from heaven a heaven-born 
boy. 



Ere light could kiss the little lids in sunder 
Or love could lift them for the sun to smite, 

His fiery birth-star as a sign of wonder 
Had risen, perplexing the presageful night 



WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 

With shadow and glory around her sphere and under 

And portents prophesying by sound and sight ; 
And half the sound was song and half was thunder, 
And half his life of lightning, half of light : 
And in the soft clenched hand 
Shone like a burning brand 
A shadowy sword for swordless fields of fight, 
Wrought only for such lord 
As so may wield the sword 
That all things ill be put to fear and flight 
Even at the flash and sweep and gleam 
Of one swift stroke beheld but in a shuddering dream. 



Like the sun's rays that blind the night's wild beasts 
The sword of song shines as the swordsman sings \ 
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From the west wind's verge even to the arduous east's 
The splendour of the shadow that it fiings 

Makes fire and storm in heaven above the feasts 
Of men fulfilled with food of evil things ; 

Strikes dumb the lying and hungering lips of priests, 

Smites dead the slaying and ravening hands of kings ; 

Turns dark the lamp's hot light, 

And turns the darkness bright 
As with the shadow of dawn's reverberate wings ; 

And far before its way 

Heaven, yearning toward the day. 

Shines with its thunder and round its lightning rings j 

And never hand yet earlier played 

With that keen sword whose hilt is cloud, and fire its 

blade. 



WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. n 



6. 

As dropping flakes of honey-heavy dew 

More soft than slumber's, fell the first note's sound 
From strings the swift young hand strayed lightlier through 
Than leaves through calm air wheeling toward the ground 
Stray down the drifting wind when skies are blue 

Nor yet the wings of latter winds unbound, 
Ere winter loosen all the iEolian crew 
With storm unleashed behind them like a hound. 
As lightly rose and sank 
Beside a green-flowered bank 
The clear first notes his burning boyhood found 
To sing her sacred praise 
Who rode her city's ways 
Clothed with bright hair and with high purpose crowned ; 
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A song of soft presageful breath, 
Prefiguring all his love and faith in life and death ; 



Who should loVe two things only and only praise 

More than all else for ever : even the glory 
Of goodly beauty in women, whence all days 

Take light whereby death's self seems transitory ; 
And loftier love than loveliest eyes can raise, 

Ix)ve that wipes off the miry stains and gory 
From Time's worn feet, besmirched on bloodred ways, 

And lightens with his light the night of story ; 
Love that lifts up from dust 
Life, and makes darkness just, 

And purges as with fire of purgatory 
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The dense disastrous air, 
To bum old falsehood bare 
And give the wind its ashes heaped and hoary ; 
Love, that with eyes of ageless youth 
Sees on the breast of Freedom borne her nursling Truth. 



8. 

For at his birth the sistering stars were one 

That flamed upon it as one fiery star \ 
Freedom, whose light makes pale the mounting sun, 

And Song, whose fires are quenched when Freedom's 
are. 
Of all that love not liberty let none 

Love her that fills our lips with fire from far 
To mix with winds and seas in unison 

And sound athwart life's tideless harbour-bar 
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Out where our songs fly free 
Across time's bounded sea, 
A boundless flight beyond the dim sun's car, 
Till all the spheres of night 
Chime concord round their flight 
Too loud for blasts of warring change to mar, * 
From stars that sang for Homer's birth 
To these that gave our Landor welcome back from earth. 



Shine, as above his cradle, on his grave. 
Stars of our worship, lights of our desire ! 

For never man that heard the world's wind rave 
To you was truer in trust of heart and lyre : 

Nor Greece nor England on a brow more brave 
Beheld your flame against the wind bum higher : 
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Nor all the gusts that blanch life's worldly wave 

With surf and surge could quench its flawless fire : 

No blast of all that blow 

Might bid the torch bum low 

That lightens on us yet as o'er his pyre, 

Indomitable of storm, 

That now no flaws deform 

Nor thwart winds baffle ere it all aspire, 

One light of godlike breath and flame. 

To write on heaven with man's most glorious names his 
name. 



10. 
The very dawn was dashed with stormy dew 

And freaked with fire as when God's hand would mar 
Palaces reared of tyrants, and the blue 

Deep heaven was kindled round her thunderous car, 
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That saw how swift a gathering glory grew 

About him risen, ere clouds could blind or bar 
A splendour strong to bum and burst them through 
And mix in one sheer light things near and far. 
First flew before his path 
Light shafts of love and wrath, 
But winged and edged as elder warriors* are ; 
Then rose a light that showed 
Across the midsea road 
From radiant Calpe to revealed Masar 
The way of war and love and fete 
Between the goals of fear and fortune, hope and hate. 



II. 
Mine own twice banished fathers' harbour-land, 
Their nursing-mother France, the well-beloved. 
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By the arduous blast of sanguine sunrise fanned, 

Flamed on him, and his burning lips were moved 
As that live statue's throned on Lybian sand 

When morning moves it, ere her light faith roved 
From promise, and her tyrant's poisonous hand 
Fed hope with Corsic honey till she proved 
More deadly than despair 
And falser even than fair. 
Though fairer than all elder hopes removed 
As landmarks by the crime 
Of inundating time ; 
Light faith by grief too loud too long reproved : 
For even as in some darkling dance 
Wronged love changed hands with hate, and turned his 
heart from France. 
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12. 

But past the snows and summits Pyrenean 

Love stronger-winged held more prevailing flight 
That o'er Tyrrhene, Iberian, and -^gean 

Shores lightened with one storm of sound and 
light 
From earliest even to hoariest years one paean 

Rang rapture through the fluctuant roar of fight, 
From Nestor's tongue in accents Achillean 
On death's blind verge dominant over night 
For voice as hand and hand 
As voice for one fair land 
Rose radiant, smote sonorous, past the height 
Where darkling pines enrobe 
The steel-cold Lake of Gaube, 
Deep as dark death and keen as death to smite, 
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To where on peak or moor or plain 
His heart and song and sword were one to strike for 
Spain. 

13- 

Resurgent at his lifted voice and hand 

Pale in the light of war or treacherous fate 
Song bade before him all their shadows stand 

For whom his will unbarred their funeral grate. 
The fether by whose wrong revenged his land 

Was given for sword and fire to desolate 
Rose fire-encircled as a burning brand, 

Great as the woes he wrought and bore were great. 
Fair as she smiled and died. 
Death's crowned and breathless bride 

Smiled as one living even on craft and hate : 

c 2 
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And pity, a star unrisen, 
Scarce lit Ferrante's prison 
Ere night unnatural closed the natural gate 
That gave their life and love and light 
To those fair eyes despoiled by fratricide of sight 



14. 

Tears bright and sweet as fire and incense fell 

In perfect notes of music-measured pain 
On veiled sweet heads that heard not love's farewell 

Sob through the song that bade them rise again ; 
Rise in the light of living song, to dwell 

With memories crowned of memory : so the strain 
Made soft as heaven the stream that girdles hell 

And sweet the darkness of the breathless plain, 
And with Elysian flowers 
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Recrowned the wreathless hours 
That mused and mourned upon their works in vain \ 
For all their works of death 
Song filled with light and breath, 
And listening grief relaxed her lightening chain ; 
For sweet as all the wide sweet south 
She found the song like honey from the lion's mouth. 



15- 

High from his throne in heaven Simonides, 
Crowned with mild aureole of memorial tears 

# 

That the everlasting sun of all time sees 
All golden, molten from the forge of years, 

Smiled, as the gift was laid upon his knees 
Of songs that hang like pearls in mourners' ears. 

Mild as the murmuring of Hymettian bees 
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And honied as their harvest, that endears 
The toil of flowery days ; 
And smiling perfect praise 
Hailed his one brother mateless else of peers : 
Whom we that hear not him 
For length of date grown dim 
Hear, and the heart grows glad of grief that hears ; 
And harshest heights of sorrowing hours, 
Like snows of Alpine April, melt from tears to flowers. 



1 6. 

Therefore to him the shadow of death was none, 
The darkness was not, nor the temporal tomb 

And multitudinous time for him was one. 
Who bade before his equal seat of doom 

Rise and stand up for judgment in the sun 
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The weavers of the world's large -historied loom, 
By their own works of light or darkness done 

Clothed round with light or girt about with gloom. 
In speech of purer gold 
Than even they spake of old 
He bade the breath of Sidney's lips relume 
The fire of thought and love 
That made his bright life move 
Through fair brief seasons of benignant bloom 
To blameless music ever, strong 
As death and sweet as death-annihilating song. 



17- 

Thought gave his wings the width of time to roam, 
Love gave his thought strength equal to release 
From bonds of old forgetful years, like foam 
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Vanished, the fame of memories that decrease ; 
So strongly faith had fledged for flight from home 

The souFs large pinions till her strife should cease : 
And through the trumpet of a child of Rome 
Rang the pure music of the flutes of Greece. 
As though some northern hand 
Reft from the Latin land 
A spoil more costly than the Colchian fleece 
To clothe with golden sound 
Of old joy newly found 
And rapture as of penetrating peace 
The naked north-wind's cloudiest clime, 
And give its darkness light of the old Sicilian time. 



i8. 



He saw the brand that fired the towers of Troy 
Fade, and the darkness at CEnone's prayer 
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Close upon her that closed upon her boy, 

For all the curse of godhead that she bare ; 
And the Apollonian serpent gleam and toy 

With scathless maiden limbs and shuddering hair ; 
And his love smitten in their dawn of joy 

Leave Pan the pine-leaf of her change to wear ; 
And one in flowery coils 
Caught as in fiery toils 
Smite Calydon with mourning unaware j 
And where her low turf shrine 
Showed Modesty divine 
The fairest mother's daughter far more fair 
Hide on her breast me heavenly shame 
That kindled once with love should kindle Troy with 
flame. 
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19. 

Nor less the light of story than of song 

With graver glories girt his godlike head, 
Reverted alway from the temporal throng 

Of lives that live not toward the living dead. 
The shadows and the splendours of their throng 

Made bright and dark about his board and bed 
The lines of life and vision, sweet or strong 
With sound of lutes or trumpets blown, that led 
Forth of the ghostly gate 
Opening in spite of fate 
Shapes of majestic or tumultuous tread, 
Divine and direful things. 
These foul as priests or kings. 
Those fair as heaven or love or freedom, red 
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With blood and green with palms and white 
With raiment woven of deeds divine and words of light 



20. 



The thunder-fire of Cromwell, and the ray 

That keeps the place of Phocion's name serene 
And clears the cloud from Kosciusko's day, 

Alternate as dark hours with bright between. 
Met in the heaven of his high thought, which lay 

For all stars open that all eyes had seen 
Rise on the night or twilight of the way 

Where feet of human hopes and fears had been. 
Again the sovereign word 
On Milton's lips was heard 

Living : again the tender three days' queen 
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Drew bright and gentle breath 
On the sharp edge of death : 
And, staged again to show of mortal scene, 
Tiberius, ere his name grew dire, 
Wept, stainless yet of empire, tears of blood and fire. 



21. 

Most ardent and most awful and most fond. 

The fervour of his Apollonian eye 
Yearned upon Hellas, yet enthralled in bond 

Of time whose years beheld her and past by 
Silent and shameful, till she rose and donned 

The casque again of Pallas ; for her cry 
Forth of the past and future, depths beyond 

This where the present and its tyrants lie. 
As one great voice of twain 
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For him had pealed again, 
Heard but of hearts high as her own was high, 
High as her own and his 
And pure as love's heart is, 
That lives though hope at once and memory die : 
And with her breath his clarion's blast 
Was filled as cloud with fire or future souls with past. 



22. 

As a wave only obsequious to the wind 
Leaps to the lifting breeze that bids it leap. 

Large-hearted, and its thickening mane be thinned 
By the strong god's breath moving on the deep 

From utmost Atlas even to extremest Ind 
That shakes the plain where no men sow nor reap. 

So, moved with wrath toward men that ruled and sinned 
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And pity toward all tears he saw men weep, 
Arose to take man's part 
His loving lion heart, 
Kind as the sun's that has in charge to keep 
Earth and the seed thereof 
Safe in his lordly love. 
Strong as sheer truth and soft as very sleep ; 
The mightiest heart since Milton's leapt, 
The gentlest since the gentlest heart of Shakespeare 
slept 



23- 

Like the wind's own on her divided sea 
His song arose on Corinth, and aloud 

Recalled her Isthmian song and strife when she 
Was thronged with glories as with gods in crowd 
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And as the wind's own spirit her breath was free 

And as the heaven's own heart her soul was proud, 
But freer and prouder stood no son than he 
Of all she bare before her heart was bowed ; 
None higher than he who heard 
Medea's keen last word 
Transpierce her traitor, and like a rushing cloud 
That sundering shows a star 
Saw pass her thunderous car 
And a face whiter and deadlier than a shroud 
That lightened from it, and the brand 
Of tender blood that falling seared his suppliant hand. 



24. 

More fair than all things bom and slain of fate, 
More glorious than all births of days and nights, 
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He bade the spirit of man regenerate, 

Rekindling, rise and reassume the rights 
That in high seasons of his old estate 

Clothed him and armed with majesties and mights 
Heroic, when the times and hearts were great 
And in the depths of ages rose the heights 
Radiant of high deeds done 
And souls that matched the sun 
For splendour with the lightnings of their lights 
Whence even their uttered names 
Bum like the strong twin flames 
Of song that shakes a throne and steel that smites ; 
As on Thermopylae when shone 
Leonidas, on Sjnracuse Timoleon. 
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25- 

Or, sweeter than the breathless buds when spring 

With smiles and tears and kisses bids them breathe, 
Fell with its music from his quiring string 

Fragrance of pine-leaves and odorous heath 
Twined round the lute whereto he sighed to sing 

Of the oak that screened and showed its maid beneath, 
Who seeing her bee crawl back with broken wing 
Faded, a fairer flower than all her wreath, 
And paler, though her oak 
Stood scathless of the stroke 
More sharp than edge of axe or wolfish teeth. 
That mixed with mortals dead 
Her own half heavenly head 
And life incorporate with a sylvan sheath, 
And left the wild rose and the dove 
A secret place and sacred from all guests but Love. 
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26. 

But in the sweet clear fields beyond the river 

Dividing pain from peace and man from shade 
He saw the wings that there no longer quiver 

Sink of the hours whose parting footfalls fade 
On ears which hear the rustling amaranth shiver 

With sweetit sound of wind than ever made 
Music on earth : departing, they deliver 
The soul that shame or wrath or sorrow swayed ; 
And round the king of men 
Clash the clear arms again, 
Clear of all soil and bright as laurel braid. 
That rang less high for joy 
Through the gates fallen of Troy 
Than here to hail the sacrificial maidj 
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Iphigeneia, when the ford 
Fast-flowing of sorrows brought her father and their 
lord 

27. 

And in the clear gulf of the hollow sea 

He saw light glimmering through the grave green 

gloom 

That hardly gave the sun's eye leave to see 

Cymodameia ; but nor tower nor tomb, 

No tower on earth, no tomb of waves may be, 

That may not sometime by diviner doom 

Be plain and pervious to the poet ; he 

Bids time stand back from him and fate make room 

For passage of his feet. 

Strong as their own are fleet. 

And yield the prey no years may reassume 

D 2 
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Through all their clamorous track, 
Nor night nor day win back 
Nor give to darkness what his eyes illume 
And his lips bless for ever : he 
Knows what earth knows not, sings truth sung not of the 
sea. 

28. 

Before the sentence of a curule chair 

More sacred than the Roman, rose and stood 
To take their several doom the imperial pair 

Diversely bom of Venus, and in mood 
Diverse as their one mother, and as fair. 

Though like two stars contrasted, and as good, 
Though different as dark eyes from golden hair ; 

One as that iron planet red like blood 
That bears among the stars 
Fierce witness of her Mars 
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In bitter fire by her sweet light subdued ; 
One in the gentler skies 
Sweet as her amorous eyes : 
One proud of worlds and seas and darkness rude 
Composed and conquered ; one content 
With lightnings from loved eyes of lovers lightly sent 



29. 

And where Alpheus and where Ladon ran 
Radiant, by many a rushy and rippling cove 

More known to glance of god than wandering man, 
He sang the strife of strengths divine that strove. 

Unequal, one with other, for a span. 

Who should be friends for ever in heaven above 

And here on pastoral earth : Arcadian Pan, 
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And the awless lord of kings and shepherds, Love : 
All the sweet strife and strange 
With fervid counterchange 
'Till one fierce wail through many a glade and grove 
Rang, and its breath made shiver 
The reeds of many a river. 
And the warm airs waxed wintry that it clove. 
Keen-edged as ice-retempered brand ; 
'Nor might god's hurt find healing save of godlike hand 



30- 

As when the jarring gates of thunder ope 
X.ike earthquake felt in heaven, so dire a cry, 

So fearful and so fierce — *Give the sword scope 1 * — 
Rang from a daughter's lips, darkening the sky 
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To the extreme azure of all its cloudless cope 

With starless horror : nor the God^s own eye 
Whose doom bade smite, whose ordinance bade hope, 
Might well endure to see the adulteress die^ 
The husband-slayer fordone 
By swordstroke of her son, 
Unutterable, unimaginable on high^ 
On earth abhorrent, fell 
Beyond all scourge of hell. 
Yet righteous as redemption : Love stood nigh, 
Mute, sister-like, and closer clung 
Than all fierce forms of threatening coil and maddening 
tongue. 

All these things heard and seen and sung of old. 
He heard and saw and sang them. Once again 
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Might foot of man tread, eye of man behold 
Things unbeholden save of ancient men, 
Ways save by gods untrodden. In his hold 

The staff that stayed through some -^tnean glen 
The steps of the most highest, most awful-souled 
And mightiest-mouthed of singers, even as then 
Became a prophet^s rod, 
A lyre on fire of God, 
Being still the staff of exile : yea, as when 
The voice poured forth on us 
Was even of -^schylus, 
And his one word great as the crying of ten. 
Crying in men's ears of wrath toward wrong, 
Of love toward right immortal, sanctified with song. 
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32. 

Him too whom none save one before him ever 
Beheld, nor since hath man again beholden, 
Whom Dante seeing him saw not, nor the giver 
Of all gifts back to man by time withholden, 
Shakespeare — him too, whom sea-like ages sever, 

As waves divide men's eyes from lights upholden 
To landward, ifrom our songs that find him never, 
Seeking, though memory fire and hope embolden — 
Him too this one song found, 
And raised at its sole sound 
Up from the dust of darkling dreams and olden 
I^egends forlorn of breath. 
Up from the deeps of death, 
Ulysses : him whose name turns all songs golden, 
The wise divine strong soul, whom fate 
Could make no less than change and chance beheld him 
great 
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33- 
Nor stands the seer who raised him less august 

Before us, nor in judgment frail and rathe, 
Less constant or less loving or less just, 

But fruitful-ripe and full of tender faith, 
Holding all high and gentle names in trust 

Of time for honour ; so his quickening breath 
Called from the darkness of their martyred dust 
Our sweet Saints Alice and Elizabeth, 
Revived and reinspired 
With speech from heavenward fired 
By love to say what Love the Archangel saith 
Only, nor may such word 
Save by such ears be heard 
As hear the tongues of angels after death 
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Descending on them like a dove 
Has taken all earthly sense of thought away but love. 



34. 

All sweet, all sacred, all heroic things. 

All generous names and loyal, and all wise, 
With all his heart in all its wayfarings 
He sought, and worshipped, seeing them with his 
eyes 
In very present glory, clothed with wings 

Of words and deeds and dreams immortal* rise 
Visible more than living slaves and kings, 
Audible more than actual vows and lies : 
These, with scorn's fieriest rod, 
These and the Lord their God, 
The Lord their likeness, tyrant of the skig§ 
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As they Lord Gods of earth, 
These with a rage of mirth 

He mocked and scourged and spat on, in such wise 
That none might stand before his rod. 
And these being slain the Spirit alone be lord or God. 



35- 

For of all souls for all time glorious none 

Loved Freedom better, of all who have loved her best, 
Than he who wrote that scripture of the sun 

Writ as with fire and light on heaven's own crest, 
Of all words heard on earth the noblest one 

That ever spake for souls and left them blest : 
Gladly we should rest ever, had we won 

Freedom : we have lost, and very gladly rest. 
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O poet hero, lord 
And father, we record 
Deep in the burning tablets of the breast 
Thankfully those divine 
And living words of thine 
For faith and comfort in our hearts imprest 
With strokes engraveh past hurt of years 
And lines inured with fire of immemorial tears. 



36. 

But who being less than thou shall sing of thee 
Words worthy of more than pity or less than scorn ? 

Who sing the golden garland woven of three, 
Thy daughters, Graces mightier than the morn. 

More godlike than the graven gods men see 
Made all but all immortal, human born 
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And heavenly natured ? With the first came He, 
Led by the living hand, who left forlorn 
Life by his death, and time 
More by his life sublime 
Than by the lives of all whom all men mourn. 
And even for mourning praise 
Heaven, as for all those days 
These dead men's lives clothed round with glories 
worn 
By memory till all time lie dead. 
And higher than all behold the bay round Shakespeare's 
head. 



37. 

Then, fairer than the fairest Grace of ours. 
Came girt with Grecian gold the second Grace, 
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And verier daughter of his most perfect hours 

Than any of latter time or alien place 
Named, or with hair inwoven of English flowers 

Only, nor wearing on her statelier face 
The lordlier light of Athens. All the Powers 
That graced and guarded round that holiest race. 
That heavenliest and most high 
Time hath seen live and die, 
Poured all their power upon him to retrace 
The erased immortal roll 
Of Love's most sovereign scroll 
And Wisdom's warm from Freedom's wide embrace. 
The scroll that on Aspasia's knees 
Laid once made manifest the Olympian Pericles. 
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38- 

Clothed on with tenderest weft of Tuscan air, 

Came laughing like Etrurian spring the third, 
With green Valdelsa's hill-flowers in her hair 

Deep-drenched with May-dews, in her voice the bird 
Whose voice hath night and morning in it ; fair 
As the ambient gold of wall-flowers that engird 
The walls engirdling with a circling stair 
My sweet San Gimignano : nor a word 
Fell from her flowerlike mouth 
Not sweet with all the south ; 
As though the dust shrined in Certaldo stirred 
And spake, as o^er it shone 
That bright Pentameron, 
And his own vines again and chestnuts heard 
Boccaccio : nor swift Elsa's chime 
Mixed not her golden babble with Petrarca's rhyme. 
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39- 

No lovelier laughed the garden which receives 

Yet, and yet hides not from our following eyes 

With soft rose-laurels and low strawberry-leaves, 

Temissa, sweet as April-coloured skies, 
Bowed like a flowering reed when May's wind heaves 

The reed-bed that the stream kisses and sighs, 

In love that shrinks and murmurs and believes 

» 

What yet the wisest of the starriest wise 

Whom Greece might ever hear 

Speaks in the gentlest ear 
That ever heard love's lips philosophize 

With such deep-reasoning words 

As blossoms use and birds. 
Nor heeds Leontion lingering till they rise 
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Far off, in no wise over far, 
Beneath a heaven all amorous of its first-bom star. 



40. 

What sound, what storm and splendour of what fire, 

Darkening the light of heaven, lightening the night, 
Rings, rages, flashes round what ravening pyre 

That makes time's face pale with its reflex light 
And leaves on earth, who seeing might scarce respire, 
A shadow of red remembrance ? Right nor might 
Alternating wore ever shapes more dire 
Nor manifest in all men's awful sight 
In form and face that wore 
Heaven's light and likeness more 
Than these, or held suspense men's hearts at 
height 
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More fearful, since man first 
Slaked with man's blood his thirst, 
Than when Rome clashed with Hannibal in fight. 
Till tower on ruining tower was hurled 
Where Scipio stood, and Carthage was not in the world. 



41. 

Nor lacked there power of purpose in his hand 

Who carved their several praise in words of gold 
To bare the brows of conquerors and to brand, 

Made shelterless of laurels bought and sold 
For price of blood or incense, dust or sand, 

Triumph or terror. He that sought of old 
His father Ammon in a stranger's land. 

And shrank before the serpentining fold, 

£ 2 
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Stood in our seer's wide eye 
No higher than man most high, 
.And lowest in heart when highest in hope to hold 
Fast as a scripture furled 
The scroll of all the world 
Sealed with his signet : nor the blind and bold 
First thief of empire, round whose head 
Swarmed carrion flies for bees, on flesh for violets fed* 



42. 

As Are that kisses, killing with a kiss, 
He saw the light of death, riotous and red. 

Flame round the bent brows of Semiramis 
Re-risen, and mightier, from the Assyrian dead, 

* Thy lifelong works, Napoleon, who shall write ? 
Time, in his children's blood who takes delight. 

From the Greek ofJLandor, 
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Kindling, as dawn a frost-bound precipice, 

The steely snows of Russia, for the tread 

Of feet that felt before them crawl and hiss 

The snaky lines of blood violently shed 

Like living creeping things 

That writhe but have no stings 

To scare adulterers from the imperial bed 

Bowed with its load of lust, 
Or chill the ravenous gust 

That made her body a fire from heel to head ; 

Or change her high bright spirit and clear, 

For all its mortal stains, from taint of fraud or fear. 



43- 

As light that blesses, hallowing with a look, 
He saw the godhead in Vittoria's face 
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Shine soft on Buonarroti's, till he took, 

Albeit himself God, a more godlike grace, 
.A strength more heavenly to confront and brook 

All ill things coiled about his worldly race, 
JFrom the bright scripture of that present book 
.Wherein his tired grand eyes got power to trace 
Comfort more sweet than youth, 
And hope whose child was truth. 
And love that brought forth sorrow for a space. 
Only that she might bear 
Joy : these things, written there. 
Made even his soul's high heaven a heavenlier place, 
Perused with eyes whose glory and glow 
Had in their fires the spirit of Michael Angelo. 
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44. 

With balms and dews of blessing he consoled 

The fair fame wounded by the black priest's fang, 
Giovanna's, and washed off her blithe and bold 

Bo^-bridegroom*s blood, that seemed so long to hang 
On her fair hand, even till the stain of old 

Was cleansed with healinp song, that after sang 
Sharp truth by sweetest singers* lips untold 
Of pale Beatrice, though her death-note rang 
From other strings divine 
Ere his rekindling line 
With yet more piteous and intolerant pang 
Pierced all men's hearts anew 
That heard her passion through 
Till fierce from throes of fiery pity sprang 
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Wrath, armed for chase of monstrous beasts, 
Strong to lay waste the kingdom of the seed of priests. 



45- 

He knew the high-souled humbleness, the mirth 

And majesty of meanest men born free, 
That made with Luther's or with Hofer's birth 

The whole world worthier of the sun to see : 
The wealth of spirit among the snows, the dearth 

Wherein souls festered by the servile sea 
That saw the lowest of even crowned heads on earth 

Thronged round with worship in Parthenope. 
His hand bade Justice guide 
Her child Tyrannicide, 

Light winged by fire that brings the dawn to be ; 
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And pierced with Tyrrers dart 
Again the riotous heart 
That mocked at mercy's tongue and manhood's knee : 
And oped the cell where kinglike death 
Hung o'er her brows discrowned who bare Elizabeth. 



46. 

Toward Spenser or toward Bacon proud or kind 
He bared the heart of Essex, twain and one, 

For the base heart that soiled the starry mind 
Stern, for the father in his child undone 

Soft as his own toward children, stamped and signed 

a 

With their sweet image visibly set on 
As by God's hand, clear as his own designed 
The likeness radiant out of ages gone 
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That none may now destroy 
Of that high Roman boy 
Whom Julius and Cleopatra saw their son 
True -bom of sovereign seed, 
Foredoomed even thence to bleed, 
The stately grace of bright Caesarion, 
The head unbent, the heart unbowed, 
That not the shadow of death could make less clear and 
proud. 



47. 

With gracious gods he communed, honouring thus 

At once by service and similitude. 
Service devout and worship emulous 

Of the same golden Muses once they wooed, 
The names and shades adored of all of us. 

The nurslings of the brave world's earlier brood, 
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Grown gods for us themselves : Theocritus 
First, and more dear Catullus, names bedewed 
With blessings bright like tears 
From the old memorial years, 
And loves and lovely laughters, every mood 
Sweet as the drops that fell 
Of their own oenomel 
From living lips to cheer the multitude 
That feeds on words divine, and grows 
More worthy, seeing their world reblossom like a rose. 



48. 

Peace, the soft seal of long life's closing story, 
The silent music that no strange note jars. 

Crowned not with gentler hand the years that glory 
Crowned, but could hide not all the spiritual scars 
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Time writes on the inward strengths of warriors hoary 

With much long warfare, and with gradual bars 
Blindly pent in : but these, being transitory, 

Broke, and the power came back that passion mars ; 
And at the lovely last 
Above all anguish past 
Before his own the sightless eyes like stars 
Arose that watched arise 
Like stars in other skies 
Above the strife of ships and hurtling cars 
The Dioscurian songs divine 
That lighten all the world with lightning of their line. 



49- 

He sang the last of Homer, having sung 
The last of his Ulysses. Bright and wide 
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For him time's dark strait ways, like clouds that clung 

About the day-star, doubtful to divide, 
Waxed in his spiritual eyeshot, and his tongue 
Spake as his soul bore witness, that descried. 
Like those twin towering lights in darkness hung. 
Homer, and grey Laertes at his side 
Kingly as kings are none 
Beneath a later sun. 
And the sweet maiden ministering in pride 
To sovereign and to sage 
In their more sweet old age : 
These things he sang, himself as old, and died. 
And if death be not, if life be. 
As Homer and as Milton are in heaven is he. 
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50. 

Poet whose large-eyed loyalty of love 

Was pure toward all high poets, all their kind 
And all bright words and all sweet works thereof ; 

Strong like the sun, and like the sunlight kind ; 
Heart that no fear but every grief might move 

Wherewith men's hearts were bound of powers that bind ; 
The purest soul that ever proof could prove 

From taint of tortuous or of envious mind ; 

Whose eyes elate and clear 

♦ . 

Nor shame nor ever fear 
But only pity or glorious wrath could blind ; 
Name set for love apart, 
Held lifelong in my heart. 
Face like a father's toward my face inclined ; 
No gifts like thine are mine to give. 
Who by thine own words only bid thee hail, and live. 
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' J'en passe, et des meilleurs.' But who can enume- 
rate all or half our obligations to the illimitable and in- 
exhaustible genius of the great man whose life and whose 
labour lasted even from the generation of our fathers* 
fathers to our own ? Hardly any reader can feel, I think, 
so deeply as I feel the inadequacy of my poor praise 
and too imperfect gratitude to the majestic subject of 
their attempted expression ; but ' such as I had have I 
given him.' 
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GRAND CHORUS OF BIRDS 



FROM 



ARISTOPHANES 



Attempted in English verse after the original metre. 
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I WAS allured into the audacity of this experiment by consideration 
of a fact which hitherto does not seem to have been taken into con- 
sideration by any translator of the half divine humourist in whose 
incomparable genius the highest qualities of Rabelais were fused 
and l^armonized with the supremest gifts of Shelley : namely, that 
his marvellous metrical invention of the anapaestic heptameter was 
almost exactly reproducible in a language to which all variations 
and combinations of anapaestic, iambic, or trochaic metre are 
as natural and pliable as all dactylic and spondaic forms of verse 
are unnatural and abhorrent. As it happens, this highest central 
interlude of a most adorable masterpiece is as easy to detach from 
its dramatic setting, and even from its lyrical context, as it was 
easy to give line for line of it in English. In two metrical points 
only does my version vary from the verbal pattern of the original. 
I have of course added rh3rmes, and double rhymes, as necessary 
makeweights for the imperfection of an otherwise inadequate lan- 
guage ; and equally of course I have not attempted the impossible 
and undesirable task of reproducing the rare exceptional effect of 
a line overcharged on purpose with a preponderance of heavy- 
footed spondees : and this for the obvious reason that even if such 
line — which I doubt — could be exactly represented, foot by foot 
and pause for pause, in English, this English line would no more 
be a verse in any proper sense of the word than is the line I am 
writing at this moment. And my main intention, or at least my 
main desire, in the undertaking of this brief adventure, was to re- 
new as far as possible for English ears the music of this resonant 
and triumphant metre, which goes ringing at full gallop as of horses 

who 

' dance as 'twere to the music 

Their own hoofs make.' 

I would not seem over curious in search of an apt or inapt quota- 
tion : but nothing can be fitter than a verse of Shakespeare's to 
praise at once and to describe the most typical verse of Aristo-' 
phanes. 



THE BIRDS. 



(685-723.) 



Come on then, ye dwellers by nature in darkness, and 

like to the leaves* generations, 
That are little of might, that are moulded of mire, un- 

enduring and shadowlike nations. 
Poor plumeless ephemerals, comfortless mortals, as visions 

of creatures fast fleeing, 
Lift up your mind unto us that are deathless, and dateless 

the date of our being : 
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Us, children of heaven, us, ageless for aye, us, all of 

whose thoughts are eternal ; 
That ye may from henceforth, having heard of us all things 

aright as to matters supernal, 
Of the being of birds and beginning of gods, and of 

streams, and the dark beyond reaching. 
Truthfully knowing aright, in my name bid Prodicus pack 

with his preaching. 

It was Chaos and Night at the first, and the blackness 

of darkness, and helFs broad border, 
Earth was not, nor air, neither heaven ; when in depths 

of the womb of the dark without order 
First thing first-born of the black-plumed Night was a 

wind-egg hatched in her bosom. 
Whence timely with seasons revolving again sweet Love 

burst out as a blossom, 
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Gold wings glittering forth of his back, like whirlwinds 

gustily turning. 
He, after his wedlock with Chaos, whose wings are of 

darkness, in hell broad-burning. 
For his nestlings begat him the race of us first, and up- 
raised us to light new-lighted. 
And before this was not the race of the gods, until all 

things by Love were united ; 
And of kind united with kind in communion of nature 

the sky and the sea are 
Brought forth, and the earth, and the race of the gods 

everlasting and blest So that we are 
Far away the most ancient of all things blest And that 

we are of Love's generation. 
There are manifest manifold signs. We have wings, and 

with us have the Loves habitation ; 
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And manifold £ur young folk that forswore love once, 

ere the bloom of them ended. 
Have the men that pm:saed and desired them subdued, 

by the help of us only befriended. 
With such baits as a quail, a flamingo, a goose, or acock's 

comb staring and splendid. 



All best good things that befiill men come from us 

birds, as is plain to all reason : 
For first we pioclaim and make known to them spring, 

and the winter and autumn in season ; 
Bid sow, when the crane starts clanging for Afric, in 

shrill-voiced emigrant number, 
And calls to the pilot to hang up his rudder again for the 

season, and slumber ; 
And then weave a cloak for Orestes the thief, lest he 

strip men of theirs if it freezes. 
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And again thereafter the kite reappearing announces a 

change in the breezes, 
And that here is the season for shearing your sheep of 

their spring wool. Then does the swallow 
Give you notice to sell your greatcoat, and provide some- 
thing light for the heat that's to follow. 
Thus are we as Ammon or Delphi unto you, Dodona, 

nay, Phoebus Apollo. 
For, as first ye come all to get auguries of birds, even such 

is in all things your carriage. 
Be the matter a matter of trade, or of earning your bread, 

or of any one's marriage. 
And all things ye lay to the charge of a bird that belong 

to discerning prediction : 
Winged fame is a bird, as you reckon : you sneeze, and 

the sign's as a bird for conviction : 
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All tokens are 'birds ' with you— sounds too, and lackeys, 
and donkeys. Then must it not follow 

That we are to you all as the manifest godhead that 
speaks in prophetic Apollo ? 

October 19, i88o. 
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When the might of the summer 

Is most on the sea ; 
When the days overcome her 
With joy but to be, 
With rapture of royal enchantment, and sorcery that sets 
her not free. 



But for hours upon hours 
As a thrall she remains 
Spell-bound as with flowers 
And content in their chains, 
And her loud steeds fret not, and lift not a lock of their 
deep white manes ; 



78 OFF SHORE. 

Then only, far under 

In the depths of her hold, 
Some gleam of its wonder 
Man's eye may behold, 
Its wild-weed forests of crimson and russet and olive and 
gold. 



Still deeper and dimmer ' 

And goodlier they glow 

For the eyes of the swimmer 

Who scans them below 

As he crosses the zone of their flowerage that knows not 

of sunshine and snow. 



Soft blossomless frondage 
And foliage that gleams 
As to prisoners in bondage 
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The light of their dreams, 
The desire of a dawn unbeholden, with hope on the 
wings of its beams. 



Not as prisoners entombed 

Waxen haggard and wizen, 
But consoled and illumed 
In the depths of their prison 
With delight of the light everlasting and vision of dawn 
on them risen. 



From the banks and the beds 

Of the waters divine 
They lift up their heads 
And the flowers of them shine 
Through the splendour of darkness that clothes them 
of water that glimmers like wine. 



So OFF SHORE. 

Bright bank over bank 

Making glorious the gloom, 
Soft rank upon rank, ' 
Strange bloom after bloom, 
They kindle the liquid low twilight, the dusk of the dim 
sea's womb. 



Through the subtle and tangible 

Gloom without form. 
Their branches, infrangible 
Ever of storm 
Spread softer their sprays than the shoots of the wood- 
land when April is warm. 



As the flight of the thunder, full 

Charged with its word. 
Dividing the wonderful 
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Depths like a bird, 
Speaks wrath and delight to the heart of the night that 
exults to have heard, 



So swiftly, though soundless 

In silence's ear, '• 

Light, winged from the boundless 
Blue depths full of cheer, 
Speaks joy to the heart of the waters that part not before 
him, but hear. 



Light, perfect and visible 

Godhead of God, 
God indivisible, 
Lifts but his rod, 
And the shadows are scattered in sunder, and darkness 
is light at his nod. 
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At the touch of his wand, 
At the nod of his head 
From the spaces beyond 
Where the dawn hath her bed, 
Earth, water, and air are transfigured, and rise as one 
risen from the dead. 



He puts forth his hand, 

And the mountains are thrilled 
To the heart as they stand 
In his presence, fulfilled 
With his glory that utters his grace upon earth, and her 
sorrows are stilled. 



The moan of her travail 

That groans for the light 
Till dayspring unravel 
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The weft of the night, 
At the sound of the strings of the music of morning, falls 
dumb with delight 



He gives forth his word, 

And the word that he saith, ' 
Ere well it be heard, 
Strikes darkness to death ; 
For the thought of his heart is the sunrise, and dawn as 
the sound of his breath. 



And the strength of its pulses 
That passion makes proud 

Confounds and convulses 

The depths of the cloud 

Of the darkness that heaven was engirt with, divided and 

rent as a shroud, 

G 2 
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As the veil of the shrine 
Of the temple of old 
When darkness divine 
Over noonday was rolled ; 
So the heart of the night by the pulse of the light is con- 
vulsed and controlled. 



And the sea's heart, groaning 

For glories withdrawn, 
And the waves' mouths, moaning 

All night for the dawn, 

Are uplift as the hearts and the mouths of the singers on 

* 

leaside and lawn. 



And the sound of the quiring 

Of all these as one, 
Desiied and desiring 
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Till dawn's will be done, 
Fills full with delight of them heaven till it bums as the 
heart of the sun. 



Till the waves too inherit 

And waters take part 
In the sense of the spirit 
That breathes from his heart, 
And are kindled with music as fire when the lips of the 
morning part, 



With music unheard 

In the light of her lips, 
In the life-giving word 
Of the dewfall that drips 
On the grasses of earth, and the wind that enkindles the 
wings of the ships. 
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White glories of wings 
As of seafaring birds 
That flock from the springs 
Of the sunrise in herds 
With the wind for a herdsman, and hasten or halt at the 
change of his words. 



As the watchword's change 

When the wind's note shifts, 
And the skies grow strange, 
And the white squall drifts 
Up sharp from the sea-line, vexing the sea till the low 
cloud lifts. 



At the charge of his word 

Bidding pause, bidding haste. 
When the ranks are stirred 
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And the lines displaced, 
They scatter as wild swans parting adrift on the wan 
green waste. 



At the hush of his word 

In a pause of his breath 
When the waters have heard 
His will that he saith, 
They stand as a flock penned close in its fold for 
division of death. 



As a flock by division. 

Of death to be thinned,, 
As the shades in a vision 
Of spirits that sinned ; 
So glimmer their shrouds and their sheetings as clouds ont 
the stream of the wind 
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But the sun stands fast, 

And the sea burns bright, 
And the flight of them past 
Is no more than the flight 
Of the snow-soft swarm of serene wings poised and afloat 
in the light 



Like flowers upon flowers 

In a festival way 
When hours after hours 
Shed grace on the day, 
White blossomlike butterflies hover and gleam through 
the snows of the spray. 



Like snow-coloured petals 

Of blossoms that flee 
From storm that unsettles 
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The flower as the tree 
They flutter, a legion of flowers on the wing, through the 
field of the sea. 



Through the furrowless field 

Where the foam-blossoms blow 
And the secrets are sealed 
Of their harvest below 
They float in the path of the sunbeams, as flakes or as 
blossoms of snow. 



Till the sea's ways darken. 

And the God, withdrawn. 
Give ear not or hearken 
If prayer on him fawn. 
And the sun's self seem but a shadow, the noon as a 
ghost of the dawn. 
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No shadow, but rather 
God, father of song, 
Shew grace to me, Father 
God, loved of me long. 
That I lose not the light of thy face, that my trust in thee 
work me not wrong. 



While yet I make forward 

With face toward thee 
Not turned yet in shoreward. 
Be thine upon me ; 
Be thy light on my forehead or ever I turn it again from 
the sea. 



As a kiss on my brow 

Be the light of thy grace, 
Be thy glance on me now 
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From the pride of thy place : 
As the sign of a sire to a son be the light on my face of 
thy face. 



Thou wast father of olden 

Times hailed and adored, 
And the sense of thy golden 
Great harp's monochord 
Was the joy in the soul of the singers that hailed thee for 
master and lord. 



Fair father of all 

In thy ways that have trod, 
That have risen at thy call, 
That have thrilled at thy nod, 
Arise, shine, lighten upon me, O sun that we see to be 
God. 
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As my soul bas been datifiil 

Only to dice;, 
O God most beantifol, 
Tjglilfii tiboa me^ 
As I swim tfaroog^ the dim long lollecs, with eyelids 
oplift from the sea. 



Be liaised and adored of us 

All in accord. 
Father and lord of us 
Alway adored. 
The slayer and the stayer and the harper, the light of us 
all and our lord. 



At the sound of thy lyre, 

At the touch of thy rod. 
Air quickens to fire 
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By the foot of thee trod, 
The saviour and healer and singer, the living and visible 
God 



The years are before thee 

As shadows of thee, 
As men that adore thee. 
As cloudlets that flee : 
But thou art the God, and thy kingdom is heaven, and 
thy shrine is the sea. 



AFTER NINE YEARS 



AFTER NINE YEARS. 

TO JOSEPH MAZZINI. 
Primd dicie mihi, summd dUende CamenA, 



1. 

The shadows fallen of years are nine 
Since heaven grew seven times more divine 
With thy soul entering, and the dearth 
Of souls on earth 

Grew sevenfold sadder, wanting One 
Whose light of life, quenched here and done, 
Bums there eternal as the sun. 

H 
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2. 

Beyond all word, beyond all deed, 
Beyond all thought beloved, what need 
Has death or love that speech should be, 
Hast thou of me ? 
I had no word, no prayer, no cry. 
To praise or hail or mourn thee by. 
As when thou too wast man as I. 



Nay, never, nor as any born 

Save one whose name priests turn to scorn, 

Who haply, though we know not now. 

Was man as thou, 

A wanderer branded with men's blame. 
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Loved past man's utterance : yea, the same, 
Perchance, and as his name thy name. 



Thou wast as very Christ — not he 

Degraded into Deity, 

And priest-polluted by such prayer 

As poisons air, 

Tongue- worship of the tongue that slays. 

False faith and parricidal praise : 

But the man crowned with suffering days. 



God only, being of all mankind 
Most manlike, of most equal mind 



H 2 
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And heart most perfect, more than can 

Be heart of man 

Once in ten ages, bom to be 

As haply Christ was, and as we 

Knew surely, seeing, and worshipped thee. 



6. 

To know thee — ^this at least was ours, 

God, clothed upon with human hours, 

O face beloved, O spirit adored. 

Saviour and lord ! 

That wast not only for thine own 

Redeemer — not of these alone 

But all to whom thy word was known. 



AFTER NINE YEARS. loi 



Ten years have wrought their will with me 
Since last my words took wing for thee 
Who then wast even as now above 
Me, and my love. 

As then thou knewest not scorn, so now 
With that beloved benignant brow 
Take these of him whose light wast thou« 



\A 
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FOR A PORTRAIT OF FELICE ORSINL 



Steadfast as sorrow, fiery sad, and sweet 

* 

With underthoughts of love and faith, more strong 

Than doubt and hate and all ill thoughts which throng, 
Haply, round hope's or fear's world-wandering feet 
That find no rest from wandering till they meet 

Death, bearing palms in hand and crowns of song ; 

His face, who thought to vanquish wrong with wrong, 
Erring, and make rage and redemption meet. 
Havoc and freedom ; weaving in one weft 
Good with his right hand, evil with his left ; 
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But all a hero lived and erred and died ; 
Looked thus upon the living world he left 
So bravely that with pity less than pride 
Men hail him Patriot and Tyrannicide. 



EVENING ON THE BROADS 



EVENING ON THE BROADS. 

Over two shadowless waters, adrift as a pinnace in peril, 
Hangs as in heavy suspense, charged with irresolute 
light, 
Softly the soul of the sunset upholden awhile on the 
sterile 
Waves and wastes of the land, half repossessed by the 
night. 
Inland glimmer the shallows asleep and afar in the 
breathless 
Twilight : yonder the depths darken afar and asleep. 
Slowly the semblance of death out of heaven descends on 
the deathless 
Waters : hardly the light lives on the face of the deep — 
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Hardly, bat here for aidiDe. All %rsfx the grey soft 
shaDow 
Hover the colours and doods of the tvilig^ Toid of a 



As a bird unfledged is the broad-wing^ ni^t, whose 
winglets are callow 
Yet, but soon with their plumes will she coTior her 
brood from afu-. 
Cover the brood of her worlds that cumber the skies with 
their blossom 
Thick as the darkness of leaf-shadowed spring is en- 
cumbered with flowers. 
World upon world is enwound in the bountiful girth of 
her bosom. 
Warm and lustrous with life lovely to look on as 
ours. 
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Still is the sunset adrift as a spirit in doubt that dis- 
sembles 
Still with itself, being sick of division and dimmed by 
dismay — 
Nay, not so ; but with love and delight beyond passion 
it trembles, 
Fearful and fain of the night, lovely with love of the 
day: 
Fain and fearful of rest that is like unto death, and 
begotten 
Out of the womb of the tomb, born of the seed of the 
grave: 
Lovely with shadows of loves that are only not wholly 
forgotten. 
Only not wholly suppressed by the dark as a wreck by 
the wave. 
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Still there linger the loves of the morning and noon, in a 
vision 
Blindly beheld, but in vain : ghosts that are tired, and 
would rest. 
But the glories beloved of the night rise all too dense for 
division. 
Deep in the depth of her breast sheltered as doves in a 
nest 
Fainter the beams of the loves of the daylight season 
enkindled 
Wane, and the memories of hours that were fair with 
the love of them fade : 
Loftier, aloft of the lights of the sunset stricken and 
dwindled, 
Gather the signs of the love at the heart of the night 
new-made. 
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New-made night, new-born of the sunset, immeasurable, 

endless. 

Opens the secret of love hid from of old in her heart. 

In the deep sweet heart full-charged with faultless love of 

the friendless 

Spirits of men that are eased when the wheels of the 

sun depart 

Still is the sunset afloat as a ship on the waters upholden 

Full-sailed, wide-winged, poised softly for ever asway — 

Nay, not so, but at least for a little, awhile at the golden 

Limit of arching air fain for an hour to delay. 

Here on the bar of the sand-bank, steep yet aslope to 

the gleaming 

Waste of the water without, waste of the water within. 

Lights overhead and lights underneath seem doubtfully 

dreaming 

Whether the day be done, whether tne night may begin. 

1 



114 EVENING ON THE BROADS. 

Far and afar and farther again they falter and hover, 
Warm on the water and deep in the sky and pale on 
the cloud : 
Colder again and slowly remoter, afraid to recover 
Breath, yet fain to revive, as it seems, from the skirt 
of the shroud. 
Faintly the heartbeats shorten and pause of the light in 
the westward 
Heaven, as eastward quicken the paces of star upon star 
Hurried and eager of life as a child that strains to the 
breast-ward 
Eagerly, yearning forth of the deeps where the ways of 
them are. 
Glad of the glory of the gift of their life and the wealth 
of its wonder, 
Fain of the night and the sea and the sweet wan face 
of the earth. 
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Over them air grows deeper, intense with delight in them : 
under 
Things are thrilled in their sleep as with sense of a sure 
new birth. 
But here by the sand-bank watching, with eyes on the 
sea-line, stranger 
Grows to me also the weight of the sea-ridge gazed on 
of me. 
Heavily heaped up, changefuUy changeless, void though 
of danger 
Void not of menace, but full of the might of the dense 
dull sea. 
Like as the wave is before me, behind is the bank deep- 
drifted ; 
Yellow and thick as the bank is behind me in front is 
the wave. 



12 



11^ EVEXIU'G ON THE BROADR. 
Astlittvar k£ a prisop imjukrir n n g Ac mac s Ae ctA 

But tix nsQpaov of ^saler is froast is oclI js titevaH of 

AfMi tise crests of It crmDbSe and loppfeaDd ciange, but 
the van is not broken: 
Standii^ sdn diy-shod, I see it as higher than my 
bead. 
Moving inland aiway again, reared up as in token 

Still of impending wrath still in the foam crfit shed. 
And even in the pauses between them, dividing the 
rollers in sunder, 
Hig^ overhead seems ever the sea-line fixed as a 
mark, 
And the shore where I stand as a valley beholden of hills 
whence thunder 
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Cloud and torrent and storm, darkening the depths of 
the dark. 
Up to the sea, not upon it or over it, upward from under 
Seems he to gaze, whose eyes yearn after it here from 
the shore : 
A wall of turbid water, aslope to the wide sky's wonder 
Of colour and cloud, it climbs, or spreads as a slanted 
floor. 
And the large lights change on the face of the mere like 
things that were living, 
Winged and wonderful, beams like as birds are that 
pass and are free : 
But the light is dense as darkness, a gifl withheld in the 
giving, 
That lies as dead on the fierce dull face of the land- 
ward sea. 
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Stained and stifled and soiled, made earthier than earth 
is and duller, 
Grimly she puts back light as rejected, a thing put away: 
No transparent rapture, a molten music of colour ; 
No translucent love taken and given of the day. 
Fettered and marred and begrimed is the light's live self 
on her falling. 
As the light of a man's life lighted the fume of a dun- 
geon mars : 
Only she knows of the wind, when her wrath gives ear to 
him calling ; 
The delight of the light she knows not, nor answers the 
sun or the stars. 
Love she hath none to return for the luminous love of 
itheir giving : 
None to reflect from the bitter and shallow response of 
her heart 



^ 
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Yearly she feeds on her dead, yet herself seems dead and 
not living, 
Or confused as a soul heavy-laden with trouble that 
will not depart 
In the sound of her speech to the darkness the moan of 
her evil remorse is, 
Haply, for strong ships gnawed by the dog-toothed 
$ea-bank's fang 
And trampled to death by the rage of the feet of her 
foam-lipped horses 
Whose manes are yellow as plague, and as ensigns of 
pestilence hang. 
That wave in the foul faint air of the breath of a death- 
stricken city j 
So menacing heaves she the manes of her rollers knotted 
with sand, 
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Discoloured, opaque, suspended in sign as of strength 
without pity, 
That shake with flameless thunder the low long length 
of the strand. 

Here, far off in the farther extreme of the shore as it 
lengthens 
Northward, lonely for miles, ere ever a village begin. 
On the lapsing land that recedes as the growth of the 
strong sea strengthens 
Shoreward, thrusting further and further its outworks in, 
Here in Shakespeare's vision, a flower of her kin forsaken. 
Lay in her golden raiment alone on the wild wave's 
edge. 
Surely by no shore else, but here on the bank storm- 
shaken, 
Perdita, bright as a dew-drop engilt of the sun on the 
sedge. 
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Here on a shore unbeheld of his eyes m a dream he 
beheld her 
Outcast, fair as a fairy, the child of a far-off king : 
And over the babe-flower gently the head of a pastoral 
elder 
Bowed, compassionate, hoar as the hawthorn-blossom 
in spring, 
And kind as harvest in autumn : a shelter of shade on 
the lonely 
Shelterless unknown shore scourge^ of implacable 
waves : 
Here, where the wind walks royal, alone in his kingdom, 
and only 
Sounds to the sedges a wail as of triumph that conquers 
and craves. 
All these waters and wastes are his empire of old, and 
awaken 
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From barren and stagnant slumber at only the sound 
of his breath : 
Yet the hunger is eased not that aches in his heart, nor 
the goal overtaken 
That his wide wings yearn for and labour as hearts that 
yearn after death. 
All the solitude sighs and expects with a blind expec- 
tation 
Somewhat unknown of its own sad heart, grown heart- 
sick of strife : 
Till sometime its wild heart maddens, and moans, and 
the vast ululation 
Takes wing with the clouds on the waters, and wails to 
be quit of its life. 
For the spirit and soul of the waste is the wind, and his 
wings with their waving. 
Darken and lighten the darkness and light of it 
thickened or thinned ; 
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But the heart that impels them is even as a conqueror's 
insatiably craving 
That victory can fill not, as power cannot satiate the 
want of the wind. 
All these moorlands and marshes are full of his might, 
and oppose not 
Aught of defence nor of barrier, of forest or precipice 
piled : 
But the will of the wind works ever as his that desires 
what he knows not, 
And the wail of his want unfulfilled is as one making 
moan for her child. 
And the cry of his triumph is even as the crying of hunger 
that maddens 
The heart of a strong man aching in vain as the wind's 
heart aches 



9 



THE EMPERORS PROGRESS. 



A STUDY IN THREE STAGES. 



(On the Busts of Nero in the Ufiizj.) 



I. 

A CHILD of brighter than the morning's birth 
And lovelier than all smiles that may be smiled 
Save only of little children undefiled, 

Sweet, perfect, witless of their own dear worth, 

Live rose of love, mute melody of mirth, 
Glad as a bird is when the woods are mild. 
Adorable as is nothing save a child, 

Hails with wide eyes and lips his life on earth, 
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His lovely life with all its heaven to be. 
And whoso reads the name inscribed or hears 
Feels his own heart a frozen well of tears, 
Child, for deep dread and fearful pity of thee 
Whom God would not let rather die than see 
The incumbent horror of impending years. 



n. 

Man, that wast godlike being a child, and now, 
No less than kinglike, art no more in sooth 
For all thy grace and lordliness of youth, 

The crown that bids men's branded foreheads bow 

Much more has branded and bowed down thy brow 
And gnawn upon it as with fire or tooth 
Of steel or snake so sorely, that the truth 

Seems here to bear false witness. Is it thou, 
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Child ? and is all the summer of all thy spring 
This ? are the smiles that drew men's kisses down 
All faded and transfigured to the frown 

That grieves thy face ? Art thou this weary thing ? 
Then is no slave's load heavier than a crown 

And such a thrall no bondman as a king. 



III. 

Misery, beyond all men's most miserable, 

Absolute, whole, defiant of defence. 

Inevitable, inexplacable, intense, 
More vast than heaven is high, more deep than hell, 
Past cure or charm of solace or of spell. 

Possesses and pervades the spirit and sense 

Whereto the expanse of the earth pays tribute ; whence 
Breeds evil only, and broods on fumes that swell 
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Rank from the blood of brother and mother and wife. 

' Misery of miseries, all is misery,' saith 
The heavy fair-faced hateful head, at strife 

With its own lusts that bum with feverous breath 
Lips which the loathsome bitterness of life 

Leaves fearful of the bitterness of death. 



THE RESURRECTION OF ALCILIA 
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THE RESURRECTION OF ALCILIA. 

(Gratefully inscribed to Dr. A. 6. Grosart.) 

Sweet song-fiower of the Mayspring of our song, 
Be welcome to us, with loving thanks and praise 
To his good hand who travelling on strange ways 
Found thee forlorn and fragrant, lain along 
Beneath dead leaves that many a winter's wrong 
Had rained and heaped through nigh three centuries' 

maze 
Above thy Maybloom, hiding from our gaze 
The life that in thy leaves lay sweet and strong. 
For thine have life, while many above thine head 
Piled by the wind lie blossomless and dead. 
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So now disburdened of such load above 
That lay as death's own dust upon thee shed 
By days too deaf to hear thee like a dove 
Murmuring, we hear thee, bird and flower of love. 



THE FOURTEENTH OF JULY 



THE FOURTEENTH OF JULY. 

(On the refusal by the French Senate of the plenary amnesty de- 
manded by Victor Hugo, m his speech of July 3rd, for the 
surviving exiles of the Commune.) 

Thou shouldst have risen as never dawn yet rose, 
Day of the sunrise of the soul of France, 
Dawn of the whole world's morning, when the trance 

Of all the world had end, and all its woes 

Respite, prophetic of theu: perfect close. 
Light of all tribes of men, all names and clans. 
Dawn of the whole world's morning and of man's 

Flower of the heart of morning's mystic rose. 
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Dawn of the very dawn of very day, 
When the sun brighter breaks night's ruinous prison, 
Thou shouldst have risen as yet no dawn has risen. 

Evoked of him whose word puts n^ht away. 
Our father, at the music of whose word 
Exile had ended, and the world had heard. 



V 



THE LAUNCH OF THE LIVADIA 



Mali soluta navis exit alite. 

HOR. 

Rigged with curses dark. 

Milton. 



THE LAUNCH OF THE LIVADIA. 



I. 

Gold, and fair marbles, and again more gold, 
And space of halls afloat that glance and gleam 
Like the green heights of sunset heaven, or seem 

The golden steeps of sunrise red and cold 

On deserts where dark exile keeps the fold 
Fast of the flocks of torment, where no beam 
Falls of kind light or comfort save in dream, 

These we far off behold not, who behold 
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The cordage woven of curses, and the decks 
With mortal hate and mortal peril paven ; 
From stem to stem the lines of doom engraven 
That mark for sure inevitable wrecks 
Those sails predestinate, though no storm vex, 
To miss on earth and find in hell their havea 



11. 

All curses be about her, and all ill 
Go with her ; heaven be dark above her way, 
The gulf beneath her glad and sure of prey, 

And, wheresoe'er her prow be pointed, still 

The winds of heaven have all one evil will 
Conspirant even as hearts of kings to slay 
With mouths of kings to lie and smile and pray. 

And chiefliest his whose wintrier breath makes chill 
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With more than winter's and more poisonous cold 
The horror of his kingdom toward the north, 
The deserts of his kingdom toward the east 
And though death hide not in her direful hold 
Be all stars adverse toward her that come forth 
Nightly, by day all hours till all have ceased : 



III. 

Till all have ceased for ever, and the sum 
Be summed of all the sumless curses told 
Out on his head by all dark seasons rolled 

Over its cursed and crowned existence, dumb 

And blind and stark as though the snows made numb 
All sense within it, and all conscience cold, 
That hangs round hearts of less imperial mould 

Like a snake feeding till their doomsday come. 
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O heart fast bound of frozen poison, be 
All nature's as all true men's hearts to thee, 

A two-edged sword of judgment ; hope be far 
And fear at hand for pilot oversea 
With death for compass and despair for star, 
And the white foam a shroud for the White Czar. 



September 30, 1880. 



SIX YEARS OLD 



L 



SIX YEARS OLD. 

To H, W, M, 

Between the springs of six and seven. 
Two fresh years' fountains, clear 

Of all but golden sand for leaven, 
Child, midway passing here, 

As earth for love's sake dares bless heaven. 
So dare I bless you, dear. 

Between two bright well-heads, that brighten 

With every breath that blows 
Too loud to lull, too low to frighten. 

But fain to rock, the rose, 

L2 
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Your feet stand fast, your lit smiles lighten, 
That might rear flowers from snows. 



You came when winds unleashed were snarling 

Behind the frost-bound hours, 
A snow-bird sturdier than the starling, 

A storm-bird fledged for showers, 
That spring might smile to find you, darling, 

First horn of all the flowers. 



Could love make worthy things of worthless, 

My song were worth an ear : 
Its note should make the days most mirthless 

The merriest of the year. 
And wake to birth all buds yet birthless 

To keep your birthday, dear. 



SIX YEARS OLD. 149 

But where your birthday brightens heaven 

No need has earth, God knows, 
Of light or warmth to melt or leaven 

The frost or fog that glows 
With sevenfold heavenly lights of seven 

Sweet springs that cleave the snows. 



Could love make worthy music of you, 
And match my Master's powers, 

Had even my love less heart to love you, 
A better song were ours j 

With all the rhymes like stars above you, 
And all the words like flowers. 



September 30, 18 o. 
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A PARTING SONG. 

I 

(To a friend leaving England for a year's residence in Australia.) 

These winds and suns of spring 

That warm with breath and wing 
The trembling sleep of earth, till half awake 
She laughs and blushes ere her slumber break, 

For all good gifts they bring 

Require one better thing, 
For all the loans of joy they lend us, borrow 
One sharper dole of sorrow. 
To sunder soon by half a world of sea 
Her son from England and my friend from me. 



354 A FAETzyj 3z:s^: 



3^sr Kiag TUX pcKver jtms bid. js nunc ipooiid im^ 
Tht ttagoiB jcaihlt sue be bocz agtai^ 



Tw Toaoe; the hukd, i1k prescBQC jcad ibc sa^bt 
That lend didr life aod fi^ 
To present gjbwlncg and hent-stro^diam:^ rheer, 
Nov lent again lor one rdactan jean 



So mucfa we knd indeed, 

Perlbrce^ by fixce erf" need. 
So much we most ; even these things and no more 
The bx sea sundering and the sondered shcxe 

A world apart horn ours, 

So much the imperious hours, 



I 
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Exact, and spare not ; but no more than these 

All earth and all her seas 

From thought and faith of trust and truth can 

borrow, 
Not memory from desire, nor hope from sorrow. 



Through bright and dark and bright 

Returns of day and night 
I bid the swift year speed and change and give 
His breath of life to make the next year live 

With sunnier suns for us 

A life more prosperous, 

And laugh with flowers more fragrant, that shall see 

A merrier March for me, 

A rosier-girdled race of night with day, 

A goodlier April and a tenderer May. 
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For him the inverted year 
Shall mark our seasons here 
With alien alternation, and revive 
This withered winter, slaying the spring alive 
With darts more sharply drawn 
As nearer draws the dawn 
In heaven transfigured over earth transformed 
And with our winters warmed 
And wasted with our summers, till the beams 
Rise on his face that rose on Dante's dreams. 



Till fourfold morning rise 

Of starshine on his eyes, 
Dawn of the spheres that brand steep heaven across 
At height of night with semblance of a cross 

Whose grace and ghostly glory 

Poured heaven on purgatory 
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Seeing with their flamelets risen all heaven grow 

glad 
For love thereof it had 
And lovely joy of loving ; so may these 
Make bright with welcome now their southern seas. 



O happy stars, whose mirth 

The saddest soul on earth 
That ever soared and sang found strong to bless, 
Lightening his life's harsh load of heaviness 

With comfort sown like seed 

In dream though not in deed 
On sprinkled wastes of darkling thought divine, 
Let all your lights now shine 
With all as glorious gladness on his eyes 
For whom indeed and not in dream they rise. 



iS8 A FARTING SONG. 

As those great twins of air 
Hailed once with oldworld prayer 
Of all folk alway faring forth by sea. 
So now may these for grace and guidance be, 
To guard his sail and bring 
Again to brighten spring 
The face we look for and the hand we lack 
Still, till they light him back. 
As welcome as to first discovering eyes 
Their light rose ever, soon on his to rise. 



As parting now he goes 

From snow-time back to snows, 
So back to spring from summer may next year 
Restore him, and our hearts receive him here, 

The best good gift that spring 

Had ever grace to bring 
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At fortune's happiest hour of star-blest birth 
Back to love's homebright earth, 
To eyes with eyes that commune, hand with hand. 
And the old warm bosom of all our mother-land. . 



Earth and sea-wind and sea 

And stars and sunlight be 
Alike all prosperous for him, and all hours 
Have all one heart, and all that heart as ours. 

All things as good as strange 

Crown all the seasons' change 
With changing flower and compensating fruit 
From one year's ripening root ; 
Till next year bring us, roused at spring's recall, 
A heartier flower and goodlier fruit than all. 



March 26, iSSo. 
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TO WALTER THEODORE WATTS. 
* We are what suns and winds and waters make us.' — Landor. 

Sea, wind, and sun, with light and sound and breath 
The spirit of man fulfUling — these create 
That joy wherewith marCs life grown passionate 

Gains heart to hear and sense to read and faith 

To know the secret word our MotJier saith 
In silence, and to see, though doubt wax great. 
Death as the shadow cast by life on fate. 

Passing, whose shade we call the shculow of death. 

Brother, to whom our Mother as to me 
Is dearer than all dreams of days undone. 

This song I give you of the sovereign three 
That are as life and sleep and death are, one : 

A song the sea-wind gave me from the sea. 
Where nought ofmaiis endures before the sun. 
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L 



I* 



A LAND that is lonelier than ruin ; 

A sea that is stranger than death : 
Far fields that a rose never blew in, 

Wan waste where the winds lack breath ; 
Waste endless and boundless and fiowerless 

But of marsh-blossoms fruitless as free : 
Where earth lies exhausted, as powerless 
To strive with the sea. 
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2. 

Far flickers the flight of the swallows, 

Far flutters the weft of the grass 
Spun dense over desolate hollows 

More pale than the clouds as they pass : 
Thick woven as the weft of a witch is 

Round the heart of a thrall that hath sinned, 
Whose youth and the wrecks of its riches 
Are waifs on the wind. 



The pastures are herdless and sheepless, 
No pasture or shelter for herds : 

The wind is relentless and sleepless. 
And restless and songless the birds ; 
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Their cries from afar fall breathless, 

Their wings are as lightnings that flee ; 
For the land has two lords that are deathless \ 
Death's self, and the sea. 



These twain, as a king with his fellow, 
Hold converse of desolate speech : 

And her waters are haggard and yellow 
And crass with the scurf of the beach 

And his garments are grey as the hoary 
Wan sky where the day lies dim ; 

And his power is to her, and his glory, 
As hers unto him. 



In the pride of his power she rejoices, 
In her glory he glows and is glad : 
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In her darkness the sound of hb voice is, 
Widi his breath she dilates and is mad : 

' If thou slay me, O death, and outlive me, 
Yet thy love hath fulfilled me of thee.' 

' Shall I give thee not back if thou give me, 
O sister, O sea ? ' 



6. 

And year upon year dawns living. 
And age upon age drops dead : 

And his hand is not weary of giving, 
And the thirst of her heart is not fed : 

And the hunger that moans in her passion, 
And the rage in her hunger that roars. 

As a wolfs that the winter lays lash on, 
Still calls and implores. 
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Her walls have no granite for girder, 
No fortalice fronting her stands : 

But reefs the bloodguiltiest of murder 
Are less than the banks of her sands : 

These number their slain by the thousand ; 
For the ship hath no surety to be, 

When the bank is abreast of her bows and 
Aflush with the sea. 



No surety to stand, and no shelter 
To dawn out of darkness but one. 

Out of waters that hurtle and welter 
No succour to dawn with the sun 
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But a rest from the wind as it passes, 

Where, hardly redeemed from the waves, 
Lie thick as the blades of the grasses 
The dead in their graves. 



A multitude noteless of numbers, 
As wild weeds cast on an heap : 

And sounder than sleep are their slumbers. 
And softer than song is their sleep ; 

And sweeter than all things and stranger 
The sense, if perchance it may be. 

That the wind is divested of danger 
And scatheless the sea. 



10. 



That the roai of the banks they breasted 
Is hurtless as bellowing of herds, 
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And the strength of his wings that invested 
The wind, as the strength of a bird's ; 

As the sea-mew's might or the swallow's 
'I'hat cry to him back if he cries, 

As over the graves and their hollows 
Days darken and rise. . 



II. 

As the souls of the dead men disburdened 
And clean of the sins that they sinned, 

With a lovelier than man's life guerdoned 
And delight as a wave's in the wind. 

And delight as the wind's in the billow. 
Birds pass, and deride with their glee 

The flesh that has dust for its pillow 
As wrecks have the sea. 
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12. 

When the ways of the sun wax dimmer, 
Wings flash through the dusk like beams ; 

As the clouds in the lit sky glimmer, 
The bird in the graveyard gleams ; 

As the cloud at its wing's edge whitens 
When the clarions of sunrise are heard, 

The graves that the bird's note brightens 
Grow bright for the bird 



13- 

As the waves of the numberless waters 
That the wind cannot number who guides 

Are the sons of the shore and the daughters 
Here lulled by the chime of the tides : 
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And here in the press of them standing 

We know not if these or if we 
Live truliest, or anchored to landing 
Or drifted to sea. 



14. 

In the valley he named of decision 
No denser were multitudes met 

When the soul of the seer in her vision 
Saw nations for doom of them set ; 

Saw darkness in dawn, and the splendour 

Of judgment, the sword and the rod ; 
But the doom here of death is more tender 

And gentler the god. 
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IS- 

And ga^tler the wind fircnn the dieaiy 
Sea-banks by the waves OTerbq>ped, 

Being weaiy, speaks peace to the weary 
From slopes that the tide-stream hath sapped; 

And sweeter than aU that we call so 
The seal of their slmnber shall be 

Till the graves that embosom them also 
Be sapped of the sea. 



BY THE NORTH SEA. 175 



11. 



1. 

For the heart of the waters is cruel, 
And the kisses are dire of their lips, 

And their waves are as fire is to fuel 
To the strength of the sea-faring ships, 

Though the sea's eye gleam as a jewel 
To the sun*s eye back as he dips. 



2. 



Though the sun's eye flash to the sea's 
Live light of delight and of laughter, 



176 BY THE NORTH SEA. 

And her lips breathe back to the breeze 
The kiss that the wind's lips waft her 

From the sun that subsides, and sees 
No gleam of the storm's dawn after. 



And the wastes of the wild sea-marches 
Where the borderers are matched in their might — 

Bleak fens that the sun's weight parches, 
Dense waves that reject his light — 

Change under the change-coloured arches 
Of changeless morning and night 



The waves are as ranks enrolled 
Too close for the storm to sever 
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The fens lie naked and cold, 

But their heart fails utterly never : 

The lists are set from of old, 
And the warfare endureth for ever. 



N 
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Ill 



Miles, and miles, and miles of desolation ! 

Leagues on leagues on leagues without a change ! 
Sign or token of some eldest nation 

Here would make the strange land not so strange. 
Time-forgotten, yea since time's creation. 

Seem these borders where the sea-birds range. 






"1 
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2. 

Slowly, gladly, full of peace and wonder 
Grows his heart who journeys here alone. 

Earth and all its thoughts of earth sink under 
Deep as deep in water sinks a stone. 

Hardly knows it if the rollers thunder, 
Hardly whence the lonely wind is blown. 



Tall the plumage of the rush-flower tosses. 
Sharp and soft in many a curve and line 

Gleam and glow the sea-coloured marsh-mosses. 
Salt and splendid from the circling brine. 

Streak on streak of glimmering seashine crosses 
All the land sea-saturate as with wine. 



N 2 



i8o BY THE NORTH SEA. 



Far, and far between, in divers orders, 
Clear grey steeples cleave the low grey sky ; 

Fast and firm as time-unshaken warders. 
Hearts made sure by faith, by hope made high. 

These alone in all the wild sea-borders 
Fear no blast of days and nights that die. 



All the land is like as one man's face is. 
Pale and troubled still with change of cares. 

Doubt and death pervade her clouded spaces : 
Strength and length of life and peace are theirs ; 

Theirs alone amid these weary places. 
Seeing not how the wild world frets and fares. 
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6. 

Firm and fast where all is cloud that changes 

Cloud-clogged sunlight, cloud by sunlight thinned, 

Stem and sweet, above the sand-hill ranges 
Watch the towers and tombs of men that sinned 

Once, now calm as earth whose only change is 
Wind, and light, and wind, and cloud, and wind. 



Out and in and out the sharp straits wander, 
In and out and in the wild way strives, 

Starred and paved and lined with flowers that squander 
Gold as golden as the gold of hives. 

Salt and moist and multiform : but yonder, 
See, what sign of life or death survives ? 
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8. 

Seen then only when the songs of olden 
Harps were young whose echoes yet endure, 

Hymned of Homer when his years were golden, 
Known of only when the world was pure, 

Here is Hades, manifest, beholden, 
Surely, surely here, if aught be sure ! 



Where the border-line was crossed, that, sundering 
Death from life, keeps weariness from rest. 

None can tell, who fares here forward wondering ; 
None may doubt but here might end his quest 

Here life's lightning joys and woes once thundering 
Sea-like round him cease like storm suppressed 



--ma^hs 
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10. 

Here the wise wave-wandering steadfast-hearted 
Guest of many a lord of many a land 

Saw the shape or shade of years departed, 
Saw the semblance risen and hard at hand. 

Saw the mother long from love's reach parted, 
Anticleia, like a statue stand 



Statue? nay, nor tissued image woven 
Fair on hangings in his father's hall ; 

Nay, too feist her faith of heart was proven, 
Far too firm her loveliest love of all ; 

Love wherethrough the loving heart was cloven, 
Love that hears not when the loud Fates call 
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13. 



Love that lives and stands up re-created 
Then when life has ebbed and anguish fled ; 

Love more strong than death or all things fated, 
Child's and mother's, lit by love and led ; 

Love that found what life so long awaited 

> 
Here, when life came down among the dead. 



13- 

Here, where never came alive another, 
Came her son across the sundering tide 

Crossed before by many a warrior brother 
Once that warred on Ilion at his side ; 

Here spread forth vain hands to clasp the mother 
Dead, that sorrowing for his love's sake died. 
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14. 

Parted, though by narrowest of divisions, 
Clasp he might not, only might implore. 

Sundered yet by bitterest of derisions, 
Son, and mother from the son she bore — 

Here ? But all dispeopled here of visions 
Lies, forlorn of shadows even, the shore. 



IS- 

All too sweet such men's Hellenic speech is, 
All too fain they lived of light to see, 

Once to see the darkness of these beaches, 
Once to sing this Hades found of me 

Ghostless, all its gulfs and creeks and reaches. 
Sky, and shore, and cloud, and waste, and sea. 
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IV. 



I. 

But aloft and afront of me faring 

Far forward as folk m a dream 
That strive, between doubting and danng 

Right on till the goal for them gleam, 
Full forth till their goal on them lighten, 

The harbour where fain they would be. 
What headlands there darken and brighten ? 
What change in the sea ? 
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2. 

What houses and woodlands that nestle 

Safe inland to lee of the hill 
As it slopes from the headlands that wrestle 

And succumb to the strong sea's will ? 
Truce is not, nor respite, nor pity. 

For the battle is waged not of hands 
Where over the grave of a city 
The ghost of it stands. 



Where the wings of the sea-wind slacken, 
Green lawns to the landward thrive. 

Fields brighten and pine-woods blacken, 
And the heat in their heart is alive ; 
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They bloflBom and warble and mnrm i ir. 
For the sexiae of diexr spint b free : 
Bat Iiarder to sfcoreward and firmer 
The grasp of the 



like ashes the low diiB cnnnble^ 
The banks drop down into dost^ 

The hei^its of the h9]s are made famnble. 
As a reed's is the strength of their trust : 

As a city's that armies environ. 

The strength of their stay is of sand : 

But the grasp of the sea is as iron. 
Laid hard on the land 
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A land that is thirstia: than ruin ; 

A sea that is hungrier than death ; 
Heaped hills that a tree never grew in ; 

Wide sands where the wave draws breath ; 
All solace is here for the spirit 

That ever for ever may be 
For the soul of thy son to inherit, 
My mother, my sea. 



6. 

O delight of the headlands and beaches ! 

O desire of the wind on the wold. 
More glad than a man's when it reaches 

That end which it sought from of old 



I90 BY THE NORTH SEA. 

And the palm of possession b dreaiy 

To the sense that in search of it sinned; 
But nor satisfied ever nor weary 
Is ever the wind 



The delight that he takes but in living 
Is niore than of all things that live : 

For the world that has all things for giving 
Has nothing so goodly to give : 

But more than delight his desire is, 
For the goal where his pinions would be 

Is immortal as air or as fire is, 
Immense as the sea. 
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8. 

Though hence come the moan that he borrows 
From darkness and depth of the night, 

Though hence be the spring of his sorrows, 
Hence too is the joy of his might ; 

The delight that his doom is for ever 
To seek and desire and rejoice, 

And the sense that eternity never 
Shall silence his voice. 



That satiety never may stifle 
Nor weariness ever estrange 

Nor time be so strong as to rifle 
Nor change be so great as to change 
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II. 

For a season his wings are about her, 

His breath on her lips for a space ; 
Such rapture he wins not without her 

In the width of his worldwide race. 
Though the forests bow down, and the mountains 

Wax dark, and the tribes of them flee, 

His delight is more deep in the fountains 

And springs of the sea. 



12. 

There are those too of mortals that love him, 
There are souls that desire and require, 

Be the glories of midnight above him 
Or beneath him the daysprings of fire : 



i 
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And their hearts are as harps that approve him 

And praise him as chords of a lyre 
That were fain with their music to move him 
To meet their desire. 



13- 

To dei?cend through the darkness to grace them. 
Till darkness were lovelier than light : 

To encompass and grasp and embrace them, 
Till their weakness were one with his might : 

With the strength of his wings to caress them, 
With the blast of his breath to set free ; 

With the mouths of his thunders to bless them 
For sons of the sea. 
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14. 

For these have the toil and the guerdon 
That the wind has eternally : these 

Have part in the boon and the burden 
Of the sleepless unsatisfied breeze, 

That finds not, but seeking rejoices 

That possession can work him no wrong : 

And the voice at the heart of their voice is 
The sense of his song. 



15- 

For the wind's is their doom an4 their blessing ; 

To desire, and have always above 
A possession beyond their possessing, 

A love beyond reach of their love. 

o 2 






nvpB% 



till ^ 



i± TTtT' m"T:t:ia : sac 



BY THE NORTH SEA. 197 



For the sea too seeks and rejoices, 

Gains and loses and gains, 
And the joy of her heart's own choice is 

As ours, and as ours are her pains : 
As the thoughts of our hearts are her voices. 

And as hers is the pulse of our veins. 



2. 



Her fields that know not of dearth 
Nor lie for their fruit's sake fallow 
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I-augh large in the depth of their mirth : 
But inshore here in the shallow, 

Embroiled with encumbrance of earth, 
Their skirts are turbid and yellow. 



The grime of her greed is upon her. 

The sign of her deed is her soil ; 
As the earth's is her own dishonour, 

And corruption the crown of her toil : 
She hath spoiled and devoured, and her honour 

Is this, to be shamed by her spoil 



But afar where pollution is none, 
Nor ensign of strife nor endeavour, 
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Where her heart and the sun's are one, 
And the soil of her sin comes never, 

She is pure as the wind and the sun. 
And her sweetness endureth for ever. 
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VI 



1. 

Death, and change, and darkness everiasdng, 
Deaf, that hears not what the daystar saith, 

Blind, past all remembrance and forecasting, 
Dead, past memory that it once drew breath ; 

These, above the washing tides and wasting. 
Reign, and rule this land of utter death. 
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2. 

Change of change, darkness of darkness, hidden, 

Very death of very death, begun 
When none knows, — the knowledge is forbidden — 

Self-begotten, self-proceeding, one. 
Bom, not made — abhorred, unchained, unchidden, 

Night stands here defiant of the sun. 



Change of change, and death of death begotten, 
Darkness bom of darkness, one and three, 

Ghostly godhead of a world forgotten^ 

Crowned with heaven, enthroned on land and sea, 

Here, where earth with dead men's bones is rotten^ 
God of Time, thy likeness worships thee. 
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Lo, thy likeness of thy desolation. 
Shape and figure of thy might, O Lord, 

Formless form, incarnate miscreation, 
Served of all things living and abhorred ; 

Earth herself is here thine incarnation, 
Time, of all things born on earth adored. 



All that worship thee are fearful of thee ; 

No man may not worship thee for fear : 
Prayers nor curses prove not nor disprove thee, 

Move nor change thee with our change of cheer 
All at last, though all abhorred thee, love thee, 

God, the sceptre of whose throne is here. 



1 
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6. 

Here thy throne and sceptre of thy station, 
Here the palace paven for thy feet ; 

Here thy sign from nation unto nation 
Passed as watchword for thy guards to greet, 

Guards that go before thine exaltation, 
Ages, clothed with bitter years and sweet. 



Here, where sharp the sea-bird shrills his ditty. 
Flickering flame-wise through the clear live calm, 

Rose triumphal, crowning all a city. 
Roofs exalted once with prayer and psalm. 

Built of holy hands for holy pity, 
Frank and fruitful as a sheltering palm. 
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10. 

Here is all the end of all his glory — 
Dust, and grass, and barren silent stones. 

Dead, like him, one hollow tower and hoary 
Naked in the sea-wind stands and moans, 

Filled and thrilled with its perpetual story : 
Here, where earth is dense with dead men's bones. 



II. 

Low and loud and long, a voice for ever, 
Sounds the wind's clear story like a song. 

Tomb from tomb the waves devouring sever. 
Dust from dust as years relapse along ; 

Graves where men made sure to rest, and never 
Lie dismantled by the seasons' wrong. 
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VIL 



I. 

Bat afar on the headland exaked. 
But beyond in the cnrl of the bay. 

From the depth cf his dome deep-Tanlted 
Our £uher is lord of the day. 

Our father and lord that we follow, 
For deathless and ageless is he ; 

And his robe is the whole sky's hollow, 
His sandal the sea. 
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2. 



Where the horn of the headland is sharper, 
And her green floor glitters with fire, 

The sea has the sun for a harper. 
The sun has the sea for a lyre. 

The waves are a pavement of amber. 
By the feet of the sea-winds trod 

To receive in a god's presence-chamber 
Our father, the God. 



Time, haggard and changeful and hoary. 
Is master and God of the land : 

But the air is fulfilled of the glory 

That is shed from our lord's right hand. 
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O father of all of us ever, 

All glory be only to thee 
From heaven, that is void of thee never. 
And earth, and the sea. 



O Sun, whereof all is beholden, 

Behold now the shadow of this death. 

This place of the sepulchres, olden 
And emptied and vain as a breath. 

The bloom of the bountiful heather 
Laughs broadly beyond in thy light 

As dawn, with her glories to gather, 
At darkness and night 



BY THE NORTH SEA. 211 



5. 

Though the Gods of the night lie rotten 
And their honour be taken away 

And the noise of their names forgotten, 
Thou, Lord, art God of the day. 

Thou art father and saviour and spirit, 
O Sun, of the soul that is free 

And hath grace of thy grace to inherit 
Thine earth and thy sea. 



6. 

The hills and the sands and the beaches, 

The waters adrift and afar. 
The banks and the creeks and the reaches, 

How glad of thee all these are ! 
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The flowers, overflowing, overcrowded. 



The delight of thy coming unclouded 
Makes music of earth. 



I, last least voice of her voices, 

Give thanks that were mute in me long 
To the soul in my soul that rejoices 

For the song that is over my song. 
Time gives what he gains for the giving 

Or takes for his tribute of me ; 
My dreams to the wind everliving, 
My song to the sea. 



^ 
Are drunk with the mad wind's mirth : ! 
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MISS MISANTHBOPE. By Justik McCabtht. 

THE EVXL EYE. By Kathabinb S. Macquoid. 

liOST BOSE. By Kathabinb S. Macquoid. 

OPEN I SESAME I By Flobhncb Mabbtat. 

WHITEIjADIES. By Mrs. Olipha.nt. 

TTETiT) IN BONDAGE. By Ouida. 

STBATHMOBE. By Ouida. 

OHANDOS. By Ouida, 

TJNDEB TWO ETjAGS. By Ouida. 

THATTA By OuiDA. 

OEGUi OASTLEMAINE. By Ouida. 

TBIOOTBIN. By Ouida. 

PUCK. By Ouida. 

FOTiTiE FABINE. By Ouida. 

A DOa OF FTiANDEBS. By Ouida. 

PASOAREL. By Ouida. 

TWO lilTTIiE WOODEN SHOES. By Ouida. 

SIQNA. By Ouida. 

IN A WINTEB CITY. By Ouida. 

ABIADNE. By Ouida. 

FBTENDSHIP. By Ouida. 

THE BEST OF HUSBANDS. By James Patn. 

CHATTO & WINDUS, LONDON. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 

Post 8vo. Illustrated hoards, 

MAID, WIFE, OR WIDOW? By Mrs. Alexander. 

KBADY-MONEY MORTTBOY. By Walter Bbsant 
and Jakes Kice. 

WITH HARP AND GROWN. By Walter Besant 
and James Rice. 

THIS SON OF VXrXiOAN. By Walter Bbsant and 
Jakes Bice. 

MY lilTi'LE Q-IRIj. By Walter Besant and Jakes Rice. 

THE CASE OF MR. liTJORAFT. By Walter Bbsant 
and Jakes Rice. 

THE GOIiDEN BUTTERFLY. By Walter Bbsant 
and Jakes Rice. 

BY OEIjIA'S arbour. By Walter Besant and 
Jakes Rice. 

THE MONKS OF THEIiEMA, By Walter Bisant 
and Jakes Rice. 

'TWAS IN TRAFAIiGAR'S BAY. By Walter 
Bbsant and Jakes Ricb. 

AN HEIRESS OF RED DOG. By Best Hartb. 

THE liUOK OF ROARING CAMP. By Bret 
Hartb. 

aABRIEL OONROY. By Bret Hartb. 

SURLY TIM. By F. E. Bitrnett. 

JULIET'S G-UARDIAN. By Mrs. H. Lotett Cameron. 

THE CURE OF SOULS. By Maclaren Cobban. 

ANTONINA. By Wilkie Collins. 

BASIL. By Wilkie Collins. 

HIDE AND SEEK. By Wilkie Collins. 

THE DEAD SECRET. By Wilkie Collins. 

QUEEN OF HEARTS. By Wilkie Collins. 

CHATTO & WINDUS, LONDON. 



CHEAP EDinOKS OF POPULAR KOYELS. 

Post 8vo. Illustrated boards. 

"WAIiTBB'S WOBD. By Jamm Patk. 

TTATiVES. ByJAjosPATK. 

WAIjUEN FOBTUNES. Bj Jambs Path. 

WHAT HE COST HBB. By Jambs Path. 

LESS BLAOK THAN WE'BE PAINTEI3. By 
Jambs Patk. 

BY PBOXY. By Jambs Patk. 

THE MYSTEB7 OF MABTE BOGET. By JBdoab 

A. POB. 

HEB MOTHEB*B DABTiTNG. By Mn. J. H. 

BmDBLL. 

GABIilQHT AND DAYLIGHT. By Gbobqb 

AuorsTus Sala. 

BOUND TO THE WHEEL. By John SAmmsBs. 

G-IJY WATEBMAN. By John Sauiidbbs. 

ONE AGAINST THE WOBLD. By John Saumdbbs. 

THE LION IN THE PATH. By John and Eatebbikb 
Saitndbbs. 

TALES FOB THE MARINES. By Waltbb Thobn- 

BUBT. 

THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. By Anthony 
Tboixopb. 

THE AMEBIOAN SENATOB. By Anthony 
Tbollofb. 

DIAMOND OUT DIAMOND. By T. A. Tboixopb. 

A PLEASUBE TBTP ON THE CONTINENT 
OF EUROPE. By Mark Twain. 

TOM SAWYEB. By Mabk ^wain. 

AN IDLE EXCUBSION. By Mabk Twain. 

CHATTO & WINDUS, LONDON. 




CHATTO 6- WiNDUS'S 
List of Books. 

ImpfTial Sto, with 147 fine Eop^Tlnei, half-morocco, 3S1. 

THE EARLY TEUTONIC, ITALIAN, 

AND FRENCH UASTEBS. 
Translated and Edited from the Dobme Series br A. H. KKAN% 
U.A.I, With nmnennu Illustrations. 

"Camiatfait Uit^tht titmsit tin U ttudmlt ef art hixloryr—Tiim. 
SecoDd Edition, Revised, Crown 8to, i,300f>ages, bolf-roiburghe, i». 6d, 

THE READER'S HANDBOOK 

OT AIXUSION3, REFBRENOBS, PLOTS, AND BTOBtES. 

By the Rev. Di. Beeivsb. 
*'Dr. BrrwtriatprsdaictdaiuoHdtffuIIycfmfirikjnjixitliictiin^ryofrr/rrdnen 

writtra gpidrally wiU hsva raius9t to fHl ztvitful tt tk* a-uttiar/or a jhbmI Majtdy 
nlnmt, mffltmrntatt in a kimJrrJ mafr iHtir ram JnunnUdri n- igntrtiKt, at 
tkicaamaybt. . , . II ii mullaiigmert tkanamtrt Jutienary c/ jialam 

cf mill n/ til ••liiaimi. rt/imca, f lull, itariii, and ckanuttri^ick xcur » 
OactiulicalfBnia,playl,mrvtU,Tana%ctt,»t.,tielenlyB/i>UTttimeetBttTy,lml 
^msil natimi, ancunt and >Hi>^<n>."— Times. 

*' A wflcsim addilien te tkt Utt ^vikal mayht itrmtd tha rtally hamdy rtftr^ 
niir-hffiks, cpTtiAining atil dati 4 dielunjtfyiflitrraiKrtxtritkacoKdaiuidaKy- 
tlcfadia, iHtrri^tmd mU ilimlam Mwualfy bvlu/araicamiiumpliui tteil. Tit 
*0ndvii eomiai* thf datti ^etkdraitd atid toii^knfvjn dramas, o^araM,^mrt 

'*Tlvrt utfu toht tcarctfyaMytlungCffHctmiifgtokicktHamayntl'ffrvrhatil* 
Dr. BrrtatT'l iark trilk frtfit. II a a mail iaiirriimi and falUnl cem^laUttt, 
amd^tonjidMritig Ikt m^tiitlvUs/tktWTk, nuctufuJIy ^r^ffrmtd . . Mamf 
finrvl mkick afptar in OHrfiagwitinddbtiatil/aclmhaMrwtrtliAy 9 r'/rrtnit 
U 'Tki Rtadt^i Han^Mk:' utrntoHtatimn^la Iki vatta sf Dr. Bmtr't 
fcai."— Nora akd Qunto; 

A HANDBOOK FOR POTTERY-PAINTERS, 
Crown 8TO,cloth extra, &!. 

Praotioal Keramios for StndentB. 

6j Charlbs a. Janvibb. \Ntf.rtj nad/^ 
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Crown 8vo, Coloured Frontispiece and mnstrndons, dotli-cflft. 7U 6d, 

Advertising, A History of. 

From the Earliest Times. Illastiated by Anecdotes, Carioas Speci- 
mens, and Notes of Successful AdTertiseis. By Hsnrt Sampson. 

mkiek takgs ut tkrongh antigm^, uu wdddlt a£n,attd tkt pruttU Hm^^ ilhtUrmt' 
img mil in turn by tMvtrti umtmiM ur iontt e^wdc, rtgrntk^ 0rdtmm$^kt i^mMemOf. 
Tm* volumu UfuU0f€HUrtainmutU/r9m ikdjirti^aittotktimst.** — Ati 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 639 Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Arohitectural Styles, A Handbook of. 

Translated from the German of A. Rosbngaktbn by W. CQLI.BTT- 
Sandars. With 639 Illustrations. 

Crown 8to, with Portrait and Facsimfle, doth extra, 71. 6dL 

Artemns Ward's Works : 

The Works of Charles Farrbr Brownb, better known as Aktsmds 
Ward. >^th Portrait, Facsimile of Handwriting, &c. 

Second Edition, demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and Illustrations, x8f. 

Baker's Clouds in the East : 



Travels and Adventures on the Perso-Turooman Frontier. By 
Vax^ntinb Baker. Second Edition, revised and corrected. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6f. 

Balzac— The ComSdie Humaine and its 

Author, yffiih Translations from Balzac Bj H. H. Wai.ksk. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 71. 6dl 

Bankers, A Handbook of London ; 

With some Account of their Predecessors, the Early Goldsmiths : toge- 
ther with Lists of Bankers from 1677 ^o '^T^ ^ F* G. Hilton Price. 

Bardsley (Rev. C. W.), Works by: 

FiTigllah Surnames : Their Sources and Significations. By 
Chaklbs Warbing Basdslbv, M.A. Second Edition, renKd thiou^hont 
and considerably Enlarged. Crown 8yo, cloth extra, 71. 4d, 

** Mr. BartUUy hat faithful^ consuUtd the originai mtdiavai dwumunU 
mnd works from which the ongm and drotlo^ment of mmamet cmn alomo it 
satisfyctorify traced. If* hasjufnished a vamable cotUr&tttioH to the itterm- 
turg of ntmameSf and we hope to hear more of him in thisfield,**^'TnKa», 

CurioBities of Puritan Nomendlature. 67 Charles W. 

BAajDSLBY. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, js. 6d. 
" The book isfuU of interest ; in fact, it is Just the thorough aetd seholarfy 
work we shouid ex^ectfrom the author of * English Sumasnes,* "— GaAFHK. 

Small 4to, green and gold, 6i. 6d, ; gilt edges, 71. (m^ 

Bechstein's As Pretty as Seven, 

And other German Stories. Collected by LUDWIG Bbchstbin. Vf^ 
Additional Tales by the BroUien Gmmm, and zoo Dlnstiations fay 

KiCHT&R. 
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A New Edition* crown 8vo, doth extra, 7^. 6<f. 

Bartlioloxnew Fair^ Memoirs of. 

By Henry Morley. New Edition, with One Hundred Illustrations. 
Imperial 4to, cloth extra, gilt and gilt edges, ax^. per volume. 

Beautifkil Pictures by British Artists : 

A Gathering of Favourites from our Picture Galleries. In Two Series. 

The First Series including Examples by Wilkib, Constablb, 
Turner, Mulready, Landseer, Maclise, E. M. Ward, Frith, 
Sir John Gilbert, Leslie, Ansdell, Marcus Stone, Sir Noel 
Paton, Faed, Eyre Crowe, Gavin O'Neil, and Madox Brown. 

The Second Series containing Pictures by Armitage, Fabd, 
Goodall, Hemsley, Horslby, Marks, Nicholls, Sir Noel 
Paton, Pickersgill, G. Smith, Marcus Stone, Solomon, 
Straight, E. M. Ward, and Warren. 

All engraved on Steel in the highest style of Art. Edited, with 
Notices of the Artists, by Sydney Armytage, M.A. 

" This hook is well got «/, and good engravings by yeens, ZiimB Stocks, and 
others, bring back to us Royal Academy Exhibitions ^ past years,** — ^Times. 



Belgravia for 1881. 

A New Serial Story, entitled " A Romance of the Nineteenth 
Century," by W. H. Mallock, Author of " The New Republic,' 
will be begun in the January Number of Belgravia ; which Number 
will contain also the First Chapters of a New Novel by D. Christie 
Murray, entitled •* Joseph's Coat,*' illustrated by Fred. Barnard ; 
and the First of a Series of Illustrated Papers by Alfred Rimmer, 
Author of "Our Old Country Towns," entitled "Round About 
Eton and Harrow." Price One Shilling Monthly. 

•,• The FORTY-SECOND Volume of BELGRA VIA, elegantly hound 
in crimson cloth, full gilt side and hack, gilt edges, price ys. 6d., is now 
rtady, — Handsome Ccuesfor binding volumes can be fuidai af. each. 

Demy 8vo, Illustrated, price One Shilling. 

Belgravia Annual. 

Written by Julian Hawthorne, Button Cook, Percy Fitz- 
gerald, F. W. Robinson, J. Arbuthnot Wilson, D. Christie 
MURHAY, James Payn, &c. with Six full-page Illustrations. [/« Nov, 

Demy 8vo, Illustrated, uniform in size for binding. 

Blackburn's Art Handbooks : 

Academy Notes, 1875. With 40 Illustrations. is. 

Academy Notes, 1876. With 107 Illustrations, u. 

Academy Not^s, 1877. With 143 Illustrations, is. 

Academy Notes, 1878. With 150 Illustrations, is. 

Academy Notes, 1879. With 146 Illustrations, i^. 
Academy Notes, 1880. With 126 Illustrations. 

Orosvenor Notes, 1878. With 68 Illustrations. is, 

Grosvenor Notes, 1879. With 60 Illustrations. i/. 
Grosyenor Notes, 1880. With 48 Illustrations. 
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Art Handbooks— ^wi^iMMdl 
Plotarei at tho Paris SxblUtloii, 1878. 80 ninstmtions. 
Plotares at South Kenalngton. (The Raphael Caztoona^ Sheep- 
shanks Collection, &c.) With 70 Illustrations. x«. 

The English Pictures at the National (HUery. 'Vnih 114 

Illustrations, u. 

The Old Masters at the Kational Oallenr. 128 Illusts. xs. 6d, 
Academy Notes, 1876-70. Complete in One Voliune^ with 

nearly 600 lUu&trations in Facnmile. Demy Bvo, clodi limp, 6x. 

A Complete Illustrated Catalogue to the National Oallery. 

With Notes by Hxmxy Blackbusn. and 949 Illustrations. Dcaoay 8v<H 
doth limp, 3x. 

UNIFORM WITH " ACADEMY KOTSS." 
Royal Scottish Academy Notes, 1878. 117 niastrations. u. 
Royal Scottish Academy Notes, 1879. 125 lUastrations. is. 
Royal Scottish Academy Notes, 1880. 114 lilustrations. is, 
Glasgow Institute of Fine Arts Notes, 1878. 95 Illusts. is, 
Olasgow Institute of Fine Arts Notes, 1879. 100 Illusts. is, 
Olasgow Institute of Fine Arts Notes, 1880. 120 Illusts. is. 
Walker Art Gallery Notes, Liverpool, 1878. 112 Illusts. is. 
Walker Art Gallery Notes, Liverpool, 1879. 100 Illusts. is. 
Walker Art Gallery Notes, Liverpool, 1880. 100 Illusts. ix. 
Royal Manchester Institution Notes, 1878. 88 Illustratioiis. ix. 
Society of Artists Notes, Birmingham, 1878. 95 Illusts. ia 
ChUdren of the Great City. By F. W. Lawson. With Fac- 
simile Sketches by the Artist Demy 8vo, i«. 

F olio, half-bound boards, India Proofs, azj. 

Blake (William) : 

Etchings from his Works. By W. B. ScOTT. With descriptive Test. 
" The best side of Blake's tvorJk is given kere^ and makes a really eUtractivi 
volume t which all can enje^y. . . . The etching is of the best kind, morer^fi**^ 
emd delicate than the original w<?r/6."— Saturday Review. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra* gilt, with IllustratioDS, 7J. 6d, 

Boccaccio's Decameron; 

or. Ten Days' Entertainment. Translated into English, with an Intro- 
duction by Thomas Wright, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. With Portrait, and 
Stothard's beautiful Copperplates. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, js, 6d. 

Brand's Observations on Popular AntiqmtieSi 

chiefly Illustrating the Origin of our Vulgar Customs, Ceremonies, and 
Superstitions. With the Additions of Sir Henry Ellis. An entirely 
New a nd Revised Edition, with fine full-page Illustrations. 

Bowers' (Qeorgina) Hunting Sketches: 

Canters in Crampshlre. By G. Bowers. I. Gallops fix)m 

Gorseborough. II. Scrambles with Scratch Packs. IIL Studies with 
Stag Hounds. Oblong 4to, half-bound boards, ax«. 

Zieaves from a Hunting Journal. By G. Bowers. Colonied in 

fjEtcsimile of the originals. Oblong 4t0| half>boundj au. 
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Bret Harte^ Works by : 

Bret Harte's Collected Works. Arranged and Revised by the 
Author. To be completed in Five Vols., or. 8vo, el. ex., 6^. each. 

VoL I. Complete Poetical anb Dramatic Wokks. With Steel Plate 
Portrait, and an Introduction by the Author. {Ready, 

VoL II. Earlier Papers— Luck op Roaring Camp, and other Sketches 
—Bohemian Papers — Spanish and American 'LBGE.nvs.\_Readf. 
Vol. TIT. Tales of the Argonauts— Eastsrm Sketches. \ Ready. 
Vol. IV. Gabriel Conroy. [/« the Press, 

Vol. V. Stories— Condensed Novels, &c. [/« the Press, 

Tlie Seleot Works of Bret Harte, in Prose and Poetry. With 

Introductory Essay by J. M. Bellbw, Portrait of the Author, and 50 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, doth extra, js. 6d. 

An Heiress of Bed Dog, and other Stories. By Bret Harte. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, a«. ; cloth limp, 21. 6d* 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By Bret IIarte. Fcap. 

8vo, picture cover, xx. ; crown Svo, cloth extra, 3^. 6d, 

The Luck of Roaring Oamp, and other Sketches. By Bret 

Harte. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Jeff Brlggs's Love Story. By Bret Harte. Fcap. Svo, picture 

cover, x«. ; cloth extra, u. 6d, 
Small crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with full-page Portraits, 4J. 6^. 

Brewster's (Sir David) Mar tyrs of Scie nce, 

« ■ ■ ■ ~ ~ ■■■■■ 

Small crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with Astronomical Plates, 4J. 6d, 

Brewster's (Sir D.) More Worlds than One, 

the Creed of the Philosopher and the Hope of the Christian. 
Demy Svo, profusely Illustrated in Colours, 30J. 

British Flora Medica : 

A History of the Medicinal Plants of Great Britain. Illustrated by 
a Figure of each Plant, coloured by hand. By Benjamin H. 
Barton, F.L.S., and Thomas Castle, M.D., F.R.S. A New Edi- 
tion, revised and partly re-written by John R. Jackson, A.L.S., 
Curator of the Museiuns of Economic Botany, Royal Gardens, Kew. 

THE STOTHARD BUNYAN.—Ctowi. Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 7J. 6rf. 

Banyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With 17 beautiful Steel Plates by 
Stothard, engraved by Goodall ; and numerous Woodcuts. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 7J. 6d, 

Byron's Letters and Journals. 

With Notices of bis Life. By Thomas Moorb. A Reprint of the 
Original Edition, newly revised, with Twelve full-page Plates. 

Demy Svo, cloth extra, 14^. 

Campbell's (Sir G.) White and Black : 

The Outcome of a Visit to the United States. By Sir George 
Campbell, M.P. 
" Few Persons art likely to iakt it «/ without finishing it,** — ^Nonconformist. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extia, is, 6d, 

Oarlyle (Thomas) On the Choice of Sooks. 

Wiih P6rtndt and Memoir. 

Small 4to, doth tplt, with Colom^ lUustiations, xox. 6^ 

Chaucer for Children: 

A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. V/itti Eight Coloond 

Pictures and numer ous Woodcuts by the Author. 

Demy Sto. cloth limp, ar. 6d. 

Chancer for Schools. 

By Mrs. H AWEis, Author of ** Chaucer for Children." {^A/^ar/y 'ngadj. 

Tkit is a cofi^ut andJiuUcwm stUetiffm/rvm Ckaticer't Tales, nmtAJk I neta 
«« the history t manturs^ customs, at^dlanguags of^ ths /ouriotftih c^miury, mixk 
rmargiKol j^lossary and a litoral poetical vorsiom in modem English im. ^ralM 
celumnt with ths original ^stry. Six of ths Canterinry Tales are thus ^rsssnud, 
in sections of from xo to aoo linss, ming^d with Press narrative. '* CJksssicsr ftr 
Schools " is issued to meet a widsh^extressd want, and is especially atinptedfer 
class instruction. It may he prontably studied in connection with the eeeaps and 
illustrations of** Chaucer for ChUdren." 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with Map and Illustrations^ ax. 6d, 

Cleopatra's Needle: 

Its Acquisition and Removal to England. By S ir J. E. Ai.bxa ndb^, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, js, 6d, 

Colman's Hnmorons Works : 

" Broad Grins," " My Nightgown and Slippers," and other Hmnofoos 
Works, Prose and Poetical, of George Colman. With Life by G. 
B. BucKSTONE , and Ftontispiece by Hogarth. 

Conway (Moncnre D.)^ Works by: 

Demonology and Devil-Lore. By Moncurb D. Conway, 

M.A. Two Vols. , royal 8vo, widi 65 Illustrations, aBs. 
" A valuable contribution to mythological literature. . . . There is muA 
good writing, a vast fund of humanity ^ undeniable earnestness, and a dsUcaU 
sense of humour, all set forth in pure English.** — Contbmporary Rbtibw. 

A Necklace of Stories. By Moncure D. Conwav, M.A. 

Illustrated by W. J. Hbnnbssy. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
" This deUghtful * Neehlace of Stories* is inspired with lovely and Uffy 
sentiments** — Illustrated London Nbws. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Coloured Illustrations and Maps, 24^. 

Cope's History of the Rifle Brigade 

glie Prince Consort's Own), formerly the 95th. By Sir Wiluam 
, Cope, fo rmerly Lieutenant, Rifle Brigade^ 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with 13 Portraits, yj. 6d. 

Oreasy's Memoirs of Eminent Etonians ; 

with Notices of the Early History of Eton College. By Sir Edward 
Creasy, Author of "The Fifteen Decisive Battles of the Worid." 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Etched Frontispiece, yj. 6rf. 

Crednlities, Past and Present. 

By William Jones, F.S.A., Author of ** Finger-Ring Lore^"&c. 
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jideti ^^ ^ WORK bym A UTHOR OP * ' PRIMl TI VB MANNERS 

AND CUSTOMS."— Crown 8vo, cloth extra, dr. 

Crimes and Funishmeiits. 

Including a New Translation of Beccaria's " Dei Delitti e delle Pene." 
By James Anson Farrer. 

•-J " ■ ~ ■ "~~ 

. — Crown 8vo, doth gilt, Two very thick Volumes, ys. 6d, each. 

Croikshank's Comic Almanack. 

Complete in Two Series : The First from 1835 to 1843 ; the Second 
d's' from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of the Best Humour of 

'. Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, A'Beckett. 

Robert Brough, &c. With a,ooo Woodcuts and Steel Engravings 
by Cruikshank, Hinb, Landells, &c. 

Parts I. to XIV. now ready, ais, each. 

Cussans' History of Hertfordshire. 

— By John E. Cussans. lUustrated with full-page Plates on Coppet 
'^^'' and Stone, and a profusion of small Woodcuts. 

*** Parts XV, and XVI,, computing the work, art nearly ready, 

It. ^ Mr, CussoHi koM, /rem sources not accessible to Clutter tmck, made most 

— valuahle additioiu to the manorial history of the county from the earliest pertodf 
downwards, cleared up many doubtful points, and given original details conm- 
coming various subjects untouched or imperfectly treated by that writer."—' 

. . ACADBMY. 

'-' Two Vols., demy 4to, handsomely bound in half-morocco, gilt, profusely 

__ Illustrated with Coloured and Plain Plates and Woodcuts, price £7 js, 

CyclopsBdia of Costmne ; 

l: or, A Dictionary of Dress— Regal. Eodeaastical, Civil, and Military— 

irom the Earliest Period in England to the reign of George the Third, 

>: Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions on the Continent, 

f and a Goicral Histoiy of the Costumes of the Principal Countries of 

Europe. By J. R. Planch^, Somerset Herald. 

The Volumes may also be had separately (ta^ Complete in itself) at £3 Z3f.(UL each s 

Vol. I. THE DIOnONABY. 

Vol. IL A QEHBBAL HIST0B7 OF OOSTUMB IN EUBOPB. 

Also in 35 Parts, at 51. each. Cases for binding, 51. each. 

"A comprehensitfe and highly veduable booh of reference, , , , IVe have 
rarely faued to find in this booh an account of an article of drees, while in most 
^ the entries curious atul instructive deteuls are given, . . , Mr, Planchts 
enormous labour of love, the production of a text which, whether in its dictionary 
form or in that of the * Central History^ is within its intended scepe immeasurabU 
the best and richest work on Costume tn English, . • . This booh is not onfy 
one of the most readable worhs of the hindt but intrinsically attractive euid 
amusing,**— Athksmvu, 

" A most readable emd iniereeUng w o r h an d it cam scarcely be conxiUted iu 
vain, whether the reader is in search for ittformation as to mHitofy, court, 
ecclesiastical, legal, or professional costu9ne. . , • All the chromo4it)tegraphs, 
mmd most of the woodcut illustration*^ the latter eunouuting to several thousands 
-'are very elaboratelr executed; and theworh forms a livre de luxe uMckrendett 
it equally suited io the Ubrary and the ladiei drawing-room^ — ^ToiBS. 
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Second Edition, revised and enlarged, demy 8vOi doth est^^ 

with Illustrations, 941. 

Dodge's (Colonel) The Hunting Oroonds of 

the Great West : A Description of the Plains, Game, and Indians of 
the Great North American Desert By Richard Irving Dodcs, 
Lieatenant-Colonel of the United States Army. With an Introduction 
by William Blackmorb ; Map, and numerous Illustiations (bawn 
by Ernest Grisbt. 

Demy 8vo, doth extra, za; . 6d. 

Doran^s Memories of our Great Towns. 

Vfiih Anecdotic Gleanings concerning their Worthies and ttielr 
Oddides. By Dr. John Doran, F.S.A. 

Second Edition, demy 8vo, cloth gilt, with lUustrationa, zSf. 

Dunraven's The Great Divide : 

A NaxiatiTe of Travels in the Upper Yellowstone in the Smniner of 
Z874. By the Earl of Dunravbn. With Maps and nmneroiis 
striking full-page Illustrations by Valbntinb W. Bromlbt. 

" Tk^r» kas not for a long Hm* af^mured a boittr booh of irteool fkmm L^^d 
DuHTomttft* The Groat Divido,* . . . Tko book is full of clover obogrvmHom, 
omd both narrative and iUnstrationt are thoroughly good,**— AnxKAXOia,^ 

Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, au. 

Drury Lane (Old) : 

Fifty Years' Recollections of Author, Actor, and Manager. By 
Edward Stirling. \ln the press. 

Demy Svo, cloth, i6j. 

Dutf 8 India, Past and Present; 

with Minor Essays on Cognate Subjects. By Shosheb Chumdks 
DUTT, RAi B&h&door. 

Crown 8va, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 6f. 

£manuel On Diamonds and Preoious 

Stones ; their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests fiur 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry Emanubl, F.R.G.S. VHtb > 
numerous lUustrations, Tinted and Plain. * 

Demy 4to, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 36;. 

Smanuel and Grego.— A History of the Gold- 
smith's and Jeweller's Art in all Ages and in all Countries. By E. 
Euanuel and Joseph Grbgo. With numerous fine Engravings. 

\In prepartttmM, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with lUustratioiiSa 7<r*M 

Englishman's House, The : 

A Practical Guide to all interested in Selecting or BdliUng a Hooasb 
with full Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C J. R1CHABD8OH. 
Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 



I 



I 



j: 



(» 



CHATTO *• WJNDUS, PICCADILLY. 9 

I Crown 8vo, doth boards^ 6r. per Volume. 

Early English Poets. 

i Edited, with Introductions and Annotations, by Rev. A. B» Grosart. 

{ **Mr, Grotart kat t^int iks mast laboriou* «nd tht most tntkutuuHe car* «k 

tkg pnfict rt*toration a$uL prtserLotton of tht text, . . From Mr, Grosart «m 
alwMFt exp^t and ataaays rtcnv* tht final rttult* oj most patitni and com^tUtU 

' MAtfMrrAf/."— EXAMINBJU 

3. Herrick's (Robert) Hesperl* 

des, Noble Numbers, and Complete 
Collected Poems. With Memorial* 
Introduction and Notes, Steel Por- 
trait, Index of First Lines, and 
Glossarial Index, &c. Three Vo^ 

4. Sidney's (Sir Philip) Com- 
plete Poetical Works, includioi? all 
those in ''Arcadia." With Portrait, 
Memorial- Introduction, Essay on 
the Poetry of Sidney, and Notes. 
Three Vols. 



I. Fletoher's (Giles, B.D.) Com- 
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in 
Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, 
Christ's Triumph over Death, and 
Minor Poems. With Memorial-In* 
troduction and Notes. One Vol. 

^ S. Davies' (Sir John) Complete 

Poetical Works, including Psalms I. 
L to L. in Verse, and other hitherto 

* Unpublished MSS.,^ for the first time 

Collected and Edited. Memorial- 

Introduc tion and Notes.Two Vols. 

J NE W'WORK B Y DR, ANDRE W WILSON, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with nearly 300 Illustrations, *js, 6d, 

i, Evolntion (Chapters on) ; 

"* A Popular History of the Darwinian and Allied Theories of Develop- 

ment. By Andrew Wilson, Ph.D., F.R.S. Edin. &c. [In preparation. 

Abstract of Contents : — ^The Problem Stated — Sketch of the Rise and Progress of 
Evolution — What Evolution is and what it is not — ^The Evidence for Evolutioa — 
The Evidence from Development — The Evidence from Rudimentary Organs — ^The 
f^ Evidence from Geographical Distribution — The Evidence from Geology — Evolution 
and Environments — Flowers and their Fertilisation and Development— EvolutioM 
and Degeneration — Evolution and Ethics — ^The Relations of Evolution to Ethics 
and Theology, &c. &c. 

Folio, doth extra, £1 11s, 6d, 

Examples of Contemporary Art. 

Etchings from Representative Works by living English and Foreign 
Artists. Edited, with Critical Notes, by J. Comyns Carr. 
" // would not be easy to meet with a more sumptuous ^ and at tht sante Htat 
^ m mort tasteful and instructive drawing-room ^<wA.*^— Nonconformist. 

,]^ Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 6i. 

\ Fairholt's Tobacco : 

^ Its History and Associations ; with an Account of the Plant and its 

Manufacture, and its Modes of Use in all Ages and Countries. By F. 

^ W. Fairholt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontispiece and upwards of 

(j» 100 Illustrations by the Author. 

^^ Crown 8vo, doth extn^ with Illustrations, 41. 6^. 

t Faraday's Chemical History of a Candle. 

^ Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition, Edited 
by W. Crookes, F.CS. With numerous Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 4J. dd, 

ij Faraday's Various Forces of Nature. 

"^ New Edition. Edited by W. Crookes, F.C.S. Numerous lUustratSont. 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, with lUustnuioos, ^i. ^d. 

Finger-Ring Lore: 

Historical, Legendary, and AneodotaL By Wv. JONSS, P.S.A. ^Vith 
Hundreds of lUostrationa of Curious Rings of all Ages and Countries. 

**0n€ of thou ffouipini booht which art as fuU 0f amusemiomi as *f instrasc 
H0a.**^krHKSMVu, 

Price One Shilling Monthly. 

Gentleman's Magazine for 1881. 

The January Number will contain the First Chapters of a New Serial 
Story, entitled "The Comet op a Season," by Justin McCastht, 
M.P., Author of *' Donna Quixote," &c. 

%* New ready, the Volufiu for J ahvary to June, z88o, clotJk extra^ 
pries 8j. 6d.; and Cases for binding, price as. each, 

Demy 8vo, illuminated cover, price One Shilling. 

The Qentleman's Annual. 

Containing The Posy Ring. By Mrs. Alfred W. Hunt. — Skblb- 

ton Keys. By D. Christie Murray.— Love that Purifies. By 

' Henrietta A. Duff. [/» November. 

THE RUSKIN GR/MM.-^vare 8vo, doth extra, 6s. 6d. ; 

gilt edges, 7s. 6d, 

German Popular Stories. 

Collected by the Brothers Grimm, and Translated by Edgar Taylor. 

Edited with an Introduction by John Ruskin. With sa Illustrations 

after the inimitable designs of Gborgs Cruikshank. Both Series 

Complete. 
" The illustrettions ^ this volume • . . are ^ quiU sterUng and tzdndrable 
art, ^ a class precisshf parallel in elevation to the character of the tales wkich 
they iJlustrate ; and the original etchings, as I have before said in the Appendije ta 
my * Elements of Drawing^ were unrivalled in nuuter/ulness of touch since Rem- 
brandt fin some qualities of iletineation, unrivalled even by him). . . . To make 
somewhat enlarged copies of them, looking at them through a magnifying giass^ 
and never putting two lines where Cruikshank has put only one, would be an exer* 
cise in decision and severe drawing which would leave afterwards little to be leami 
$ n schools"— Extract from Introduction by John R ds kiw. 

Post 8vo. cloth limp, ar. 6d, 

Qlenny's A Year's Work in Garden and 

Greenhouse : Practical Advice to Amateur Gaxdeners as to the Manage- 
ment of the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. By George Glenny. 

" A great deal of valuable information, conveyed in very simple language. The 
amateur need not wish for a better guide.*' — Lbkds Mbrcury. 

New and Cheapej Edition, demy 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7s,6d, 

Greeks and Romans, The Life of the, 

Described from Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. 
Koner. Translated from the Third German Edition, and Edited by 
Dr. F. HUEFFER. With 545 Illustrations. 

Crown Sto, cloth extra, g^lt, with Illustrations, 7J. td. 

Greenwood's Low-Life Deeps : 

An Account of the Strange Fish to be found there. By James Grbsn« 
WOOD. With Illustrations in tmt by Alfred COncanbn. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, ^u 6d, 

Greenwood's Wilds of London : 

D^criptive Sketches, from Personal Observations and Experience, of 
Remarkable Scenes, People, and Places in London. By James Grbbn- 
WOOD. With za Tinted Illustrations by Alfred Concanen. 



Square i6mo (Tauchnitz size), 

Oolden Library^ The : 

Ballad History of Ungland. By 
W, C. Bbnnbtt, 

i^. Bayard Taylor's Diversions of 

the Echo Club. 

^. Byron's Don Juan. 

Emerson's Letters and Sooial 

Aims. 

r^- Godwin's (William) Liyes of 

" ' the Necromancers. 

-^ Holmes's Autocrat of the 

l^^ Breakfast Table. With an Introduc- 

tion by G. A. Sala. 

Holmes's Professor at the 

Breakfast Table. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. 

Complete. With all the original Il- 
lustrations. 

Irving's (Washington) Tales of 

a Traveller. 

Irving's (Washington) Tales of 

the Alhambra. 

Jesse's (Edward) Scenes and 

Occupations of Coimtry Life. 

Lamb's Essays of Ella. Both 

Series Complete in One Vol. 

Leigh Hunt's Essays : A Tale 

for a Chimney Comer, and other 
Pieces. With Portrait, and Introduc- 
tion by Edmund Ollibr. I 



doth extra, 2^. per volume. 



Mallor/s (Sir Thomas) Mort 

d' Arthur : The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Round 
Table. Edited by B. Montgombxxx 
Ranking. 

Pascal's Frovlnolal Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical In- 
troduction and Notes, by T. M'Crix 
D.D. 

Pope's Poetical Works. Com- 
plete. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and 

Moral Reflections. With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saintb- 
Bbuvb. 

St Pierre's Paul and Virginia, 

and The Indian Cottage. Edited, 
with Life, by the Rev. E. Claskb. 

Shelley's Early Poems, and 

Sueen Mab, with Essay by Lbigh 
UNT. 

Shelley's Later Poems : LaoB 

and Cythna, &c 

Shelley's Posthumous Poems, 

the Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley's Prose Works, includ- 
ing A Refutation of Deism, Zastroadt 
St. Irvyne, &c. 

White's Natural History of Sel- 

bome. Edited, with additions, by 
Thomas Brown, F.L.S. 



Crown 8vo, cloth gilt and gilt edges, 7s, 6d, 

Golden Treasury of Thought, The : 

An ENCYCLOPiBOiA OP QUOTATIONS from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited by Theodore Taylor. 

Crown 870, cloth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, 4J. 6d. 

Guyot's Earth and Man; 

or. Physical Geographv in its Relation to the History of Mankind. 
With Additions by Professors Agassiz, Pierce, and Gray ; la Maps 
and Engravings on Steel, some Coloured, and copious Index. 



la BOOKS PUBUSHED BY 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Oordon)^ Poems by : 

Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth extra, Sx. 
New Symbols. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, dr. 
Legends of the Morrow. Crown 8to, cloth extra, 6r. 

Medium Sto, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, ^s, bd. 

Hall's (Mrs. S. C.) Sketches of Irish Character. 

With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Maclisb. Gil- 
BKST, Harvby, and G. Cruikshank. 

'*rA# ItUh Sketckfs of tkit ladyrtsembU Miss MitJordU iuuOt/ia Kn^Ssk 
iktiefut in * Our Villagt,* but th»y ar9 far imcrt vigcrout and ^icturmtgug and 
irr/A/. "—Blackwood's Magazinb. 

Post 8vo, doth extra, 41. 6<f . ; a few large-paper copies, half-Roxh. , zor. 6d, 

Handwriting, The Philosophy of. 

By Don Felix db Salamanca. With 134 Facsimiles of 



Haweis (Mrs.), Works by : 

The Art of Dress. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis, Author of '* The 

Art of Beauty/' &c. Illustrated by the Author. Small Byo, illustrated 
coyer, is. ; dodi limp, x«. 6d, 

'*A well'COHsidemi atttmpt to afpfy eanont ff good tasto to tkg eottttamgt 

of kuUes of our timo. .... ifrx, Hawtit wriUt frankly and ta tko 

^nt, she doet not minco matters, but holdfy remonstrates witA her avm sax 

' on the folUes they indu^ in, .... Ire may rocotnmend tke book ta tka 

ladies whom it concerns"— Atkbximvu, 

The Art of Beauty. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis, Author of 

" Chaucer for Children." Square 8vx>. doth extra, gilt, ^t edfes, with 
Coloured Frontispiece and nearly xoo Illustrations, lor. 6d, 

*«* See also Chaucbr, p,6qf this CataU^ue. 
Complete in Four Vols., demy 8vo^ doth extra, laj. each. 

History of Oar Own Times, from the Accession 

of Queen Victoria to the General Election of z88a By Justin 
McCarthy, M.P. 

•* Criticism is disarmed before a eon^osition which provokes liiilebnf appropmi 
l%is is a really good book on a really interesting snhiectt and worOs piiea on moras 
could say no more for it. . . . Snch is the effect of its general justtce^ its breadth 
ot view, and its sparkling buoyancy, tkat very few ofits readers will rU^* these 
volumes without looking forward with interest to the two [since pubh:h«d] that 
are to follow."— Satvkday Rsvibw, 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 51. 

Hobhonse's The Dead Hand : 

Addresses on the subject of Endowments and Settlements of Property. 
By Sir Arthur Hobhousb. Q.C, K.C.S.I. 

Crown 8vo, doth limp, with Illustrations, ai. 6d, 

Rohnes's The Science of Voice Prodnotion 

and Voice Preservation : A Popular Manual for the Use of Speakeia 
and Singers. By Gordon Holmes, LhR.C.P.E. 



CHATTO «Sr* WINDUS, PICCADILLY. 13 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4J. ()d. 

Hollingshead's (John) Plain English. 

** I anticipate immense entertainment from the perusal of Mr, HolUnffshead*s 
* Plain English,* which I imagined to be a philological work, but which I find to 
be a series 0/ essays, in the Hollingskeadian or Sledge-Hammer style, on those 
tmatters theatrical with which he is so eminently conversant,** — G. A. S. in the 
Illustratbd London News. 



Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, js, 6d, 

Hood's (Thomas) Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. Including the Cream of the Comic Annuals* 
With Life of the Author, Portrait, and Two Hundred Illustrations. 

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s, 

Hood's (Tom) From Nowhere to the North 

Pole : A Noah's Arkaeological Narrative. With 35 Illustrations by 
W. Brunton and £. C. Barnes. 

**The amusing letterpress is profusely interspersed with the Singling rJ^nneh 
which children love and learn so easily. Messrs. Brunton and Barnes do fiUl 
fustice to the writer^ s meaning, and a pleasanter result of the harmottums co- 
e^eration of author and artist could not be desired.** —Times. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, gilt. js. 6d, 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Humorous Works, 

induding his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. 
With a new Life of the Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, 7s, 

Home's Orion : 

An Epic Poem in Three Books. By Richard Hengist Hornb. 
With a brief Commentary by the Author. With Photographic Portrait 
from a Medallion by Summers. Tenth Edition. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, js, 6d, 

Howell's Conflicts of Capital and Labonr 

Historically and Economically considered. Being a History and 
Review of the Trade Unions of Great Britain, showing their Origin, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in their Political, Sodal, Eco- 
nomical, and Industrial Aspects. By George Howell. 

' This book is an attempt, and on the whole a successful attempt, to plod ihi 
work of trade unions in the past, and their objects in the future, fairfy S^ort ik§ 
fu bUcfrom the working man* s point ofview^^JfKLL M a ll Gazette. 

Demy Svo, doth extra, zaf . 6^. 

Hneflfer's The Tronbadonrs: 

A History of Provencal life and Literature in the Middle Ages. By 
Francis Hueffer. 

Two Vols. Svo, with 5a Illustrations and Maps, doth extra, gilt, 141. 

Josephus, The Complete Works of. 

Translated by Whiston. Containing both " The Antiquities of tht 
Jews " and " The Wars of the Jews." 
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Crown 8vo, doth eictra, with lUustntioiis, js, 6d, 

Longfellow's Complete Prose Works. 

Including "Outre Mer," "Hyperion," " Kavanafh," "The 
and Poecxy of Europe," and " Driftwood." With Portrait and 
trations by Valentinb Bromlby. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gil t, wi th Illustratidns, 71. 6dm. 

Longfellow's Poetical Works. 

Carefully Reprinted from the Original Editions. \^th nnineniiis 
fine lilustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 51. 

Lunatic Asylum, My Experiences in a. 

By a Sane Patient. 

'* Thg story is cUvsr and inUrtsHfgt 9tui htymd wuamrt ikoM^k tk» 
b4, Thtrt is n0 ^sotuU HtUrtuUf and na violence oriu^tr, 
kaoi been the rouUnce for our author's madnus when ho was 
asylum, nothing can be cloarer than his sanity whon ho'wroto this 
bright, cabn^ and to tho point.^—SvKCTATOK. 

Demy 8vo. with Fourteen full-page Plates, doth boards, z&r. 

Lusiad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian verse by Robert Ffrbnch Duiv, 
Knight Commander of the Portuguese Royal Qider of Christ. 

Macquoid (Mrs.), Works by: 

In the Axdennes. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 

46 fine Illustrations by Thomas R. Macquoid. Uniform with '* Pictnres 
and Legends." Square 8vo, cloth extra, xos. 6d, {Noarfy rtady. 

Pictures and Legends f^om Normandy and Brittany. By 

Katharine S. Macquoid. With numerous lilustrations by Thomas R. 
Macquoid. Square 8vo, cloth gilt, zor. f>d, 

** Mr, and Mrs. M«uquoid havs boon strolling in Normandy^ arndBrOiaig^, 
and tho result of their observations and researches in that picturesqtto bmd 
of romantic associations is an attractive volumo, which is noithora toorho/ 
travel nor a collection of stories , but a book partakings almost in equal tlegroo 
oj each of these characters. . . . The illustrations^ which are numoroma 
are drawn^ as a rule, with remarkable delicacy as welt as with true artistic 
feeling.** — Daily News. 

Through Normandy. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 

90 Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. Square 8vo, doth extra, js. 6d. 

*' One qf the few books which can be read as apiece ^literatures whiM at 
the same time handy in tho knapsack,**-— 'Rkltish Quarterly Rbyibw. 

Through BrittKay. By Katharine S. Macquoid. With 

numerous Illustrationi by Thomas R. Macquoid. Square 8to^ cloth 
extra, 71. 6d. 

** The pleasant companionship which Mrs. Macquoid offers, while wander- 
iitgfrom one point of interest to another ^ seems to throw a rentw^ charm 
aroimdeach of t-depicted scene ** — Morning Post. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with IllustrationSi 2j. 6d, 

Madre Natura v. The Moloch of Fashion. 

By Luke Limner. With 3a Illustrations by the Author. FOUBTH 
Edition, revised and enlarged. 
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Handaomelj printed in far«imil<% price 51. 

Magna Oharta. 

An exact Facsimile of the Original Docnment in the British Museum, 
printed on fine plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by a feet wide, with the 
Anns and Seals emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 

Small 8yo, is.; doth extra, is. 6d. 

Milton's The Hygiene of the Skin. 

A Concise Set of Rules for the Management of the Skin ; with Direo 
tions for Diet, Wines, Soaps, Baths, &c. By J. L. Mijlton, Senior 
Surgeon to St. John's Hospital. 

By the same Author. 
i Th6 Bath In Diseases of the Skin. Sm. 8vo, is. ; cl. extra, is,6d, 

» MaUock's (W. H.) Works : 

' Is liifo Worth Living P By William Hurrsll Mallock. 

, New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6x, [Nearly ready. 

'* This deeply interesting volume It is the meet powerful mn- 

dication 0/ religion^ both natural and revealed, that has appeared since Biahep 
^ Butler wrote, and is much more use/id than either the Analogy or the Ser* 

tnons of that great divine, as a rf/utation qf the peculiar form assumed by 

the infidelity qf the present day. .... Deeply philosophical as the booh 
n ir , there is not a heavy page in it. The writer is 'possessed^ so to speak, 

\ with his great subject, has sounded its depths, surveyed it in all its extent* 

L and brought to bear on it all the resources of a vivid, rich, and impassionea 

style, as well as an adequate acquaintance with the science, the philoupJ^t 

and the literature of the day.**— Ikish Daily Nbws. 

L The New Bepublio ; or, Culture, Faith, and Philosophy in an 

'^ English Country House. By William Hurrell Mallock. Cubap 

^ Edition, in the " Mayfair Library." Post 8vo, cloth limp, sx. 6d, 

t; The New Paul and Virginia ; or. Positivism on an Island. By 

^ William Hurrbll Mallock. Cheap Edition, in the ** Mayfair Li- 

brary .*' Post 8vo, cloth limp, as. td, 

M Poems. By W. H. Mallock. Small 4to, bound in parchment, &f. 

Mark Twain's Works: 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. Revised and Corrected 

throughout by the Author. With Life, Portrait, and numerous Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo^ cloth extra, fs. 6d, 

The Adyentiires of Tom Sawyer. By Mark Twain. With 

zoolllustrations. Small 8vo, cl. ex., "js. 6d. Chbap Edition, illust, boards, as. 

▲ Pleasure Trip on the Continent of Eiirope : The Innooenta 

Abroad, and The New Pilgrim's Progress^ By Mark Twain. Post Svot 
^ \ illustrated boards, as. 

> An Idle Ezonrsion, and other Sketches. By Mark Twain, 

4' Post 8vo, illustrated boards, as. 

A Tramp Abroad. By Mark Twain. With 314 Illustrations. 

f Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo^ cloth extra, 7s. 6d, 

*' The fun and tenderness of the conceptum, of which no living man but 
Afarh Twain is capable, its grace and fantasy and slyness, the wonderfki 
feeling for animals that is manifest in every line, make of all this episode of 
Jin^oaher and his jays a piece of work that is not only delightful as mere 
reading, but also of a high degree of merit as literature. . . . The booh is 
fuU of good thirds, and contains passages and episodes that are equal to the 
fimnust of those that have gone before^* — ATHENiSUM. 
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Post 8vo, cloth Ihnp, ai. M per vol. 

Mayfalr Library^ The : 



Th6 New BepubUa ByW. H. 
Mallock. 

The Now Paul and Ylrglnla, 

By W. H. Mallock. 

Th6 True History of Josliiia 

Davidson. By £. Lynn Linton. 
OldStorlesBe-told. By Walter 

Tmornbury. 
Thoreau : His Life and Alms. 

By H. A. Pagb. 

By Stream and Sea. By Wil- 
liam Senior. 

Jeoz d'Esprit Edited by Hsmy 
S. Lbigh. 

Puniana. By the Hon. Hugh 

ROWLBY. 

More Puniana. By the Hon. 

Hugh Rowley. 
Puck on Pegasus. By H. 

Crolmondblby-Pbnnbll. 



Muses of Mayfair. Edited by 

H. Cholmondelby-Pbnnbll. 

Gastronomy as a Fine Art By 

BRaLAT-SAVARIN. [BBRT. 

Original Plays. By W. S. Gil- 
Garols of Ck>okayne. By Henry 

S. Leigh. 

The Speeches of Charles 

Dickens. With Chapters on Dickens 
as a Letter- Writer, Foet, and 'Public 
Reader. 

Literary Frivolities, Fancies, 

Follies, and Frolics. By Wk.liaic 

T. DOBSON. 

Pencil and Palette ; Being Per- 
sonal Anecdotes chiefly of Contem- 
porary Painters, with Gossip about 
I^ictures Lost, Stolen, Forged, add 
Discovered ; also Great Picture Sales. 
A Book for Artists and Lovers of Art. 
By Robert Kempt. [Nearly tutdy. 



* * 



Other Volumes are in preparation. 



New Novels. 

OUIDA*S NEW NOVEL. 

PIPISTBELLO, and other Stories. By OuiDA* Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, xo«. 6d, 

yAMES PA YN*S NEW NOVEL, 

A CONFIDENTIAL AGENT. By Tames Payn. With 12 
Illustrations by Arthur Hopkins. Three vols., crown 8vo. 

CHARLES GIB BON *S NEW NOVEL, 

IN PASTURES GBEEN, and other Stories. By Charles 
Gibbon. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, xor. 6d. 

NEW NOVEL BY JULIAN HA WTHORNE, 

ELLIGE QXJENTIN, and other Stories. /By Julian Haw- 

THORNB. Two Vols., crowu 8vo. 

MR, FRANCILLON*S NEW NOVEL. 

QUEEN OOPHETUA. By R. E. Francillon. Three Vols., 
crown Svo. XNearly ready^ 

MRS, HUNT'S NEW NOVEL, 

THE LEADEN CASKET. By Mrs. Alfred W. Hunt. 
Three Vols., croMm Svo. {_Neariy ready, 

NEW NOVEL BY MRS, LINTON, 

THE RKBEL OF TBE FAMILY. By E. Lynn Linton, 
Three Vols., crown Svo. {.J^^st ready, 

NEW WORK BY OUIDA, 

A NEW WORK BY OUIDA ts tuw in the press. Two Vols., 
crown Svo. 
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Small 8yo, doth limp, with Illustrations, or. 6iL 

Miller's Physiology for the Young; 

Or, The House of Life : Human Physiology, with its Applicattons to 
the Preservation of Health. For use in Classes and Popular Reading. 
"With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. F. Fenwick Miller. 

**An €idmiraiU tntroducHoH to a tuHtci which aU whe value hioUk and enjof 
Ufe should have at tkitrjiugtrs* Mds.—Ecao. 

Square 8vo, doth extra, with numerous Illustrations, 9J. 

North Italian Folk. 

By Mrs. Ck)MYNS Carr. Illustrated by Randolph Caldecott. 

" A deligktfulbook, of a kind which Ufar too rarg. If any out wants to rtaUy 
know the North Italian/olk, w* can honestly advise him to omit the journey ^ and 
sit down to read Mrs, Carres pages instead, ■ . . Description with Mrs, Carr 
is a real gift, , , , It is rarely that a hook is so happuy illustrated^*— Com' 

TEMPORARY RbYIBW. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Vignette Portraits, price 6s, per VoL 

Old DramatistSi The 

Ben Jonson's Works. 

With Notes, Critical and Explanatory, 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wil- 
liam GiFPORO. Edited by Colonel 
Cunningham. Three Vols. 



Ohapman's Works. 

Now First Collected. Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the Plays 
complete, including the doubtful onesj 
Vol. II. the Poems and Minor Trans- 
lations, with an Introductory Essay 



by Algernon Charlbs Swinburne. 
Vol. III. the Translations of the Iliad 
and Odyssey. 

Marlowe's Works. 

Including his Translations. Edited, 
with Notes and Introduction, by CoU 
Cunningham. One Vol. 

Massinger's Plays. 

From the Text of William GirvosD. 
With the additi(« of the Tragedy of 
" Believe as you List." Edited by 
Col. Cunningham. One VoL 



Crown 8vo, red doth extra, 5^. each. 

Ooida's Novels.— Library Edition. 



Dog of Flanders. 
PasoareL 



By OuiDA. 
By OuiDA. 



Two Wooden Shoes. By Guida. 



Signa. 

In a Winter Olty. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 



By Guida. 
By OuiDA. 
By Guida. 
By Guida. 
By Guida. 



Held in Bondage. By Guida. 

Strathmore. By Guida. 

Ohandos. By Guida. 

Under Two Flags. By Guida. 

Idalia. By Guida. 

OecU Oastlemaine. By Guida. 

Triootrln. By Guida. 

Pack. By Guida. 

Fdle F^brlne. By Guida. 

*«* Also a Cheap Edition ot'all but the last, post 8vo, illustrated boards, 
ai. each. 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, ts, 6d, 

Parliamentary Procedure^ A Popular Hand- 

book of. By Henry W. Lucy. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, with Portrait and Illustr ation s, 7s, 6d, 

Poe's Choice Prose and Poetical Works. 

With Baudblairb's " Essay." 
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Crown 8vo, carefully printed on creamy paper, and tastefully bound 
in cloth for the Librazy, price 3J. 6</. each, 

Piooadilly Novels^ The. 

READY-ICONEY MORTIBOY. By W. Besant and Jajcbs Rick. 

ICT LITTLE aiRL. By W. Besant and James Rics. 

TED 0A8E OF MR. LUORAPT. By W. BssAin: and James Rick. 

THIS SON OF VULOAN. By W. Besant and James Rice. 

WITH HARP AND OROWN. By W. Besant and James Ricb. 

THB GOLDEN BUTTERFLY. By W. Besant and James Rjcb. 
With a Frontispiece by F. S. Walker. 

BY OELIA'S ARBOTTR By W. Besant and James Rics. 

THE MONKS OF THELEMA. By W. Besant and James Ricb. 

'TWAS IN TRAFALGAR'S BAY. By W. Besant & James Rick. 

THE SEAMY SIDE. By Walter Besant and James Rice. 

ANTONINA. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Sir J. Gilbb&t 
and Alfrbd Concanbn. ^ 

BASIL. By Wilkie C014.INS. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert 

and J. Mahonby. 

HIDE AND SEER. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Six 
John Gilbbrt and J. Mahonby. 

THE DEAD SECRET. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by Sii 
John Gilbbrt and H. Furniss. 

QUEEN OF HEARTS. By WiLKiE COLLINS. Illustrated by Sii 
John Gilbbrt and A. Concanbn. 

MY MISCELLANIES. By WiLKis Collins. With Steel Por- 
trait, and Illustrations by A. Concanbn. 

THB WOMAN IN WHITE. By Wilkie Collins, niustiated 

by Sir J. Gilbbrt and F. A. Frasbr. 

THE MOONSTONE. By WiLKiB Collins. Illustrated by G. 
Du Mauribr and F. A. Frasbr. 

SCAN AND WIFE. By Wilkie Collins. lUust. by Wm. Small. 

POOR MISS FINCH. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by G. 
Du Mauribr and Edward Hughbs. 

MISS OR MRS. P By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by S. L. 
FiLDBs and Hbnry Woods. 

THE NEW MAGDALEN. By Wilkie Collins. Illustrated by 
G. Du Mauribr and C S. Rbinhart. 

THE FROZEN DEEP. By Wilkie Collins. Dlustrated by G. 
Du Mauribr and J. Mahonby. 

THB LAW AND THE LADY. By Wilkie Collins. Bliis- 

trated by S. L. Fildbs and Sydnby Hall. 

THE TWO DESTINIES. By Wilkie Collins. 



CHATTO <Sr* W INDUS, PICCADILLY. 31 

PiccADii£ir Novels — continued, 

HAtTNTED HOTSIa. By WiLKiE Collins. Illustrated bf 

Arthur Hopkins. 

THm FALLEN LIBAVBS. By Wilkis Collins. 

JSSZSBEL'S DAUGHTER. By WiLKiE Collins. 

I>SOEIVEBS EVER. By Mrs. H. Lovstt Cameron. 

JXTIiTEST'S GXJARDLiar. By Mrs. H. Lovbtt Cameron. Sins- 
trated by Valbntinb Bromlby. 

TBIjIGIA.. By M. Betham-Edwards. Frontispiece by W. Bowles. 

OIjTMFIA. By R. £. Francillon. 

G-ARTH. By Julian Hawthorne. 

IN IjOVE and war. By Charles Gibbon. 

WHAT WILL THE WORLD SAY P By Charlbs Gibbon. 

FOR THE KING. By Charles Gibbon. 

IN HONOUR BOUND. By Charles Gibbon. 

QUEEN OF THE MEADOW. By Charles Gibbon. Illiis- 
trated by Arthur Hopkins. 

UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. By Thomas Hardy. 

THORNIOROFT'S MODEL. By Mrs. A. W. Hunt. 

FATED TO BE FREE. By Jean Ingelow. 

OONFIDENOE. By Henry James, Jun. 

THE QUEEN OF OONNAUGHT. By Harriett Jat. 

THE DARK OOLLEEN. By Harriett Jay. 

NUMBER SEVENTEEN. By Henry Kingsley. 

OAESHOTT OASTLE. By Henry Kingsley. With a Frontii- 
piece by Shirlby Hodson. 

PATRIOIA EEMBALL. By E. Lynn Linton. With a Frontis- 
fneoe by G. Du Mauribr* 

THE ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDAS. By E. Ltnn 

Linton. With a Frontispiece by Henry Woods. 

THE WORLD WELL LOST. By £. Lynn Linton. Illustrated 

by J. Lawson and Hbnry Frbnch. 

UNDER WHICH LORD P By E. Lynn Linton. 

WITH A SILKEN THREAD. By £. Lynn Linton. 

THB WATERDALE NEIGHBOURS. By Justin McCarthy. 

MT ENEICT'S DAUGHTER. By Justin McCarthy. 

UNLET ROOHFORD. By Justin McCarthy. 

A 7AIR SAXON. By Justin McCarthy. 

DEAR LADT DISDAIN. By Justin McCarthy. 

MIB8 MISANTHROPE. By Justin McCarthy. Ulustiated by 
Arthur Hopkins. * 

DONNA QUIXOTE. By Justin McCarthy. Illustrated by 
Arthur Hopkins. 

ZX)8T ROSE. By Katharinb S. Macquoid. 
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Piccadilly Novels — continued, 
THS EVIL EYXl, and other Stories. By Kathakinx S* BCac- 

QUOID. Illustrated by Thomas R. Macquoid and Pbrcy Macquoid. 

OPEN I SESAME 1 By Florkncs Marryat. lUnstrated by 
F. A. Fkassr. 

TOXJOH AND GO. By Jkan Middlemass. 

WHITELADIES. By Mrs. Olifhant. With Illustrations by A. 
Hopkins and H. Woods. 

THE BEST OF HUSBANDS. By James Payn. lUustrated bf 
J. MoYR Smith. 

FALLEN FOBTX7NES. By James Payn. 

HALVES. By James Payn. With a Frontispiece by J. Mahoney. 

WALTER'S WORD. By James Payn. lUust. by J. Moyr Smith. 

WHAT HE COST HER. By James Payn. 

LESS BLAOE THAN WE'RE PAINTED. By James Path. 

BY PROXY. By James Payn. Illustrated by Arthur Hopkins. 

UNDER ONE ROOF. By James Payn. 

HIGH SPIRITS. By James Payn. 

HER MOTHER'S DARLING. By Mrs. J. H. Riddell. 

BOUND TO THE WHEEL. By John Saunders. 

GXTZ* WATERMAN. By John Saunders. 

ONE AGAINST THE WORLD. By John Saunders. 

THE LION IN THE PATH. By John Saunders. 

THE WAY WE LIVE NOW. By Anthony Trollope. Illiuk. 

THE AMERICAN SENATOR. By Anthony Trollops. 

DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. By T. A. Trollope. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, sj. each. 

Popular Novels, Cheap Editions of. 

[WiLKiB Collins' Novbls and Bbsant and Ricb's Novkls may also be bad in 
cloth limp at ai. 6<iL Stt, too, the Piccadilly Novkls, for Library BditwHS,"} 

Maid, Wife, or Widow P By I By Cella'B Arbour. By Walter 



Mrs. Alsxandbr. 

Beady-Money Mor^boy. By 

Walter Bbsant and Jambs Ricb. 

The Gk>lden Butterfly. By Au- 
thors of " Ready-Money Mortiboy," 

This Sonof Vuloan.By the same. 

My Little Girl. By the same. 

The Case of Mr. Lucraft By 

Authors of "Ready-MoneyMprtiboy.^ 

With Harp and Grown. By 

Authors o'"Ready-MoneyMortflx)y." 



Bbsant and Jambs Ricb. 

'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. By 
Waltbr Bbsant and James Ricb. 

Juliet's Guardian. By Mrs. H. 
Lovbtt Cameron. 

Surly Tim. By F. H. Burnett. 
The Cure of Souls. By Mac* 

LARBN Cobban. 

The Woman In White. By 

WiLitiB Collins. 

Antonlna. ByWiLKiECoLLiNB. 



me Mroacs of Thelema. By ?«f By WilkikColuks. 
Walter Ubsant and James Ricb. I Hide and Seek. By the Same. 
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Popular Novels — contitmed. 
Tlie Qaeen of Hearts. By 

WiucxB Collins. 

Tlie I>ead Seoret. By the same. 
My MJHoeUanleB. By the same. 
Tlie Moonstone. By the same. 
Man and Wife. By the same. 
Poor Miss Finoh. By the same. 
Mlas or Mrs. P By the same. 
TbeNewMagdalen. By thesame. 
The Prosen Deep. By the same. 
The Law and the Lady. By 

WiuciB Collins. 

The Two Destinies. By Wilkis 

Collins. 

The Haunted HoteL By Wilkis 
Collins. 

Roxy. By Edward Egolbston. 

F^Uda. M. Bbtham-Edwards. 

Filthy Luore. By Albany db 

Fonblanqub. 

Olympia. By R. E. Francillon. 

Diok Temple. By Jambs 
Grbbnwood. 

Under the Greenwood Tree. 

By Thomas Habdy. 

An Heiress of Bed Dog. By 

Brbt Hartb. 

The Lnok of Roaring Oamp. 

By Brbt Hartb. 

Gabriel Ck>nroy. Bret Hartb. 
Fated to be Free. By Jban 

Imgblow. 
Oonfidenoe. By Henry Jambs, 

Jun. 

The Queen of Oonnaught. By 

Harribtt Jay. 

The Dark OoUeen. By Har- 
ribtt Jay. 

Number Seventeen. By Hbnrt 
Kimgslby. 

Oakshott Oastle. Bythes^«ine. 

Patrlola EembalL By E.Lynn 
LiNToir. 

TheAtonement of LeamDnndas 

Bjr £• Lymn Linton. 



The World Well Lost. By £. 

Lynn Linton. 

The Waterdale NeighbourSt 
By Justin McCarthy. 

My ZSnemy's Daughter. Do. 

Llnley Boohford. By the same. 

A Fair Saxon. By the same. 

DearLady Disdain. By the same. 

Miss Misanthrope. By Justin 

McCarthy. 

Lost Rose. By Katharine S. 

Macquoid. 

The £yil Eya By Katharinr 
S. Macqvoid. 

Open! Sesame I ByFLORBNCB 

Marryat. 
Whlteladies. Mrs. Olifhant. 
Held in Bondage. By Ouida. 
Strathmore. By Ouida. 
Chandos. By Ouida. 
Under Two Flags. By Ouida. 
IdaUa. By Ouida. 
Oeoil Oastlemaine. By Ouida. 
Trlcotrin. By Ouida. 
Puok. By Ouida. 
Folle Farlne. By Ouida. 

Dog of Flanders. By Ouida. 

Fascarel. By Ouida. 

Two Little Wooden Shoes. By 

Ouida. 

Signa. By Ouida. 
In a Winter City. By Ouida. 
Ariadne. By Ouida. 
Fallen Fortunes. By J. Payn. 
Halves. By James Payn. 
What He Cost Her. By ditto. 
By Proxy. By Jambs Payn. 
Less Black than We're Painted. 

By Jambs Payn. 

The Best of Husbands. Do. 
Walter's Word. By J. Payn. 
The Mystery of Marie Bogei 

By Edgar A. Pob. 
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Popular Novels— ftfif/tif»A/. 
E«r Mother's Darling. ByMza. 

J. H. RiDDBLL. 

GkMOlght and Daylight By 

GaoRGB AoGu sTos Sala. 
Bound to the WheeL By John 

Saundbbs. 

CKiy Waterman. J. Saundkrs. 

One Agalnat the World. By 
John Savnobrs. 

The Uon in the Path. By John 

and Kathbbinb Saundbrs. 

Tales fat the Marines. By 
Waltbb Thobmbury. 



By 
By 



The Way we Live Now. 

Anthony Trollopb. 

The American Senator. 
Anthony Tbollopb. 

Diamond Chit Diamond. 

T. A. Tbollopb. 

An Idle IBzoursion. By Makk 

Twain. 

Adyentores of Tom Sawyer* 

By Mark Twain. 

A Pleasure Trip on the Oontt- 
nent of Europe. By Mask Twain* 



Fcap. 8vo, picture covers, u. each. 
Jeff Briggs's Love Story. By Bret Hartb. 
The Twins of Table Mountain. By Bret Harts. 
Mrs. Qainsboroogh's Diamonds. By Julian Hawthorns. 
Kathleen Mayoumeen. By the Author of *' That Lass o' Lowrie's.' 
Lindsay's Luok. By the Author of *' That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. By Author of " That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Trooping with Grows. By Mrs. Pirkis. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Planche.— Songs and Poems, from 1819 to 1879. 

By J. R. Planche. Edited, with an Introduction, by his Daugbtor, 
Mrs. Mackarness. [In the press. 

Two Vols. 8v0i cloth extra, with Illustrations, xor. 6d. 

Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious Men. 

Translated from the Greek, with Notes, Critical and Historical, and a 
life of Plutarch, by John and William Langhorns. New Edi- 
tion, with Medallion Portraits. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, yj. 6d, 

Primitive Manners and Customs. 

By Jambs A. Farrer. 

" A book which is rtally both instrudivt and amusimg, and which wiUofen m 
mw fitld of thought to many rtadtrs." — ^Athbnaum. 

** An admirabU §xampU of th* application of th* scientific method and the 
working iff the truly scientific spirit,"— Sktukoky Rsvibw. 

Small 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 3;. 6d, 

Prince of Argolis, The : 

A Story of the Old Greek Faiiy Time. By J. MOTR Smith. With 
Z30 Illustrations by the Author. 
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Proctor's (R. A.) Works: 

Easy Star Lessona for Young Learners. With Star Maps for 

Every Night in the Year, Drawings of the Constellations, &c By Richard 
A. Pkoctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, [/» preparatum^ 

Myths and Marvels of Astronomy. By Rich. A. Proctor, 

Author of " Other Worlds than Ours," &c Crovm 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Pleasant Ways In Soienoe. By Richard A. Proctor. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Bough Ways made Smooth : A Series of Familiar Essays on 

Scientific Subjects. By R. A. Proctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Our Place among Infinities : A Series of Essays contrasting 

our Little Abode in Space and Time with the Infinities Around us. By 
KxcHARD A. Proctor. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

The Expanse of Heaven : A Series of Essays on the Wondeis 

of the Firmament By Richard A Proctor. Crovm 8vo, cloth. 6s, 

Wages and Wants of Soienoe Workers. By Richard A. 

Proctor. Crown 8vo, xs. 6d, 

**Mr, Proctor ^ iff aO writers of our itms, lest conforms to Mattkem 
Arnold's conception of a man of culture^ in that he strivss to kumamis* 
knewUdge and divest it of wnaiezfer is harsh^ crude, or technical^ and ss 
makes it a source of happineu and hrigktneu for eUl^* — Wbstminstsr 
Rbvzbw. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, gilt, 71. 6^. 

Pnrsnivant of Arms, The ; 

or, Heraldry founded upon Facts. A Popular Guide to the Science of 
Heraldry. By J. R. Planchb, Somerset Herald. With Coloured 
Frontispiece, Flates, and 200 Illustrations. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, ^s, 6d, 

Rabelais' Works. 

Faithfully Translated from the French, with variorum Notes, and 
numerous chaxacteristic Illustrations by Gustave Dorb. 

" His buffoonery weu net merely Brutu^s rough shin, which contained a rod 
of gold : it weu necessary as an amulet against the monks and legates ; and 
he must he classed with the greatest creative minds in ike world— with Shak^ 
epeare, with Dante, and with Cervantes.*'S. T. Colxridgb. 

Crown Svo, doth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, and a beautifully 
executed Chart of the various Spectra, js, 6d, 

Bamboason's ABtronomy. 

Rambosson, Laureate of the Institute of France. Translated 
B. PiTifAN. Profusdy Illustrated. 



^i: 



Square Svo, doth extra, gflt, 10s. 6d. 

Bixmner's Our Old Gountry Towns. 

Described by Pen and Pendl. With over 50 Illustrations by Alfrid 
RiMMBR. [/» preparaHom 
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Crown 8vo, doth extra, 6r. 

Richardson's (Dr.) A Ministry of Health, 

and other Papers. By Benjamin Ward Richardson, M.D., &c. 

" Tku highly interuHng volunu cotftatMS towards of nint addrustt^ mtriiten 
in th€ auUuf^t wtlUknoum sfyU, and full ofgtwt a$tdgood ikeugkU, • . . Thm 
work is, like all ihost of th* author, that of a man of glomus, of great ^cwor^ iff 
txporioMco, omdnoblo indepondoneo ofthot^ht,**—'Po9VtAX. Scismcb Rxtxxw. 

Handsomelj printed, price 51; 

BoU Qf Battle Abbey, The ; 

or, A List of the Principal Warriors who came over firom Nonnandy 
with William the Conqueror, and Settled in this Country, A.D. 1066^7. 
Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with the prin- 
cipal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 

Two Vols., large 4to, profusely Illustrated, half-morocco, £a z6f. 

Bowlandsoni the Caricaturist. 

A Selection firom his Works, with Anecdotal Descriptions of his Famous 
Caricatures, and a Sketch of his Life, Times, and Contemporaries. 
With nearly 400 Illustrations, mostly in Facsimile of the Originals. By 
Joseph Grego, Author of "James Gillray, the Caricaturist ; his Life, 
Works, and Times." 

** Mr, Grego^s excolUnt account of tho works qf Thomas Rowlandson . . 
illustrated with some 400 s/tritoa, accurate, and clever transcripts from kis 
designs, . . . The thanks of all who care for what is original and personal in 
art are due to Mr. Grego for the Pains he has been 0/, and ike time hf has ej> 
pended, in the preparation of this very pleasant, very careful, and atUquate 
menMriaL"^'PAiA. Mall Gazsttb. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, 41. 6d, each. 



" Secret Out" Series^ The. 



The Fyroteohnist's Treasury; 

or, Convplete Art of Making Fire- 
works. By Thomas Kbntish. With 
numerous Illustrations. 

The Art of Amusing : 

A Collection of Graceful Arts, Gamei^ 
Tricks, Puzsles, and Charades. By 
Frank Bbllbw. 300 Illustrations. 



Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult 
Tricks, White Magic. Sleight of Hand. 
Edited by W. H. Crsmbs. ooo I11u»- 
trations. 

The Merry Girdle : 

A Book of New Intellectual Gaines 
and Amusanents. By Clara Bbllbw. 
Many Illustrations. 



Magician's Own Book : 

Performances with Cups and Ball^ 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All 
from Actual Experience. £dited by 
W. H. Crbmbr. 900 Illustrations. 

Maglo No Mystery : 

Tricks with Cards, Dice, E^JIs, &&. 
with fully descriptive Directions ; tlw 
Art of Secret Writing ; Training 6i 
Performing Animals, &c. ColouTed 
Frontispiece and many lUustration*- 

The Secret Out : 

One Thousand Tricks with Csads. tad 
other RecreatioEA ; with Entertamlng 
Experiments in Drawing-room oc 
"White Magic.** By W. H. Cxbhbt 
300 Engravings. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s, 

Senior's Travel and Trout in the Antipodes. 

An Angler's Sketches in Tasmania and New Zealand. By William 



Sbnior ("Red Spinner"), Author of " Stream and Sea." 



M 



'/» twty wa^ a haMy production, • . . What Turner tfftcUd in colour $m 
CMKOtu, Mr* Senior may be said to ej^ect by the force of a practical mind, in Am- 
guage that is magm/icently descriptive, on his sulject. There is in both Painter 
aeta writer the same magical combination of idealism and reaUsm, and the same 
hearty appreciation/or all that is sublime and pathetic in natural scenery. That 
there is an undue share qf travel to the number of trout caught is certainly not 
Mr, Senior's fault; but the comparative scarcity of the prince of Ashes is 
adequately atoned for, in thai the writer was lea pretty well throttgh all the 
glorious scenery of the antipodes in attest of him, , . . So great is the charm and 
the freshness and the tibility of the booh, that it is hard to put it down when once 
tahen i^."— Homb Nkws. 

Shakespeare : 

Shakespeare, The First Folio. Mr. William Shakbspbare's 

Comedies, Histories, and Tragedies. Published according to the true 
Originall Copies. London, Printed by Isaac Iaggakd and £d. Blount, 
1633. — ^A Reproduction of the extremely rare original, in reduced facsiizdle 
by a photographic process — ensuring the strictest accuracy in every detail. 
Small SvOf.nalf-Roxbuighe, lor. 6d, 

** To Messrs. Chatto emd IVindtu belotigs the merit of having done more 
to facilitate the critical study tf the text of our great dramatist than all the 
Shakespeare clubs and societies Put together, A complete facsimile of ike 
celebrated First Folio edition ofxSz^for half-a-gtdnea is at once a udracle of 
cheapness and enterprise. Being in a reduced form, the type is necessarw 
rather tUminutive, but it is as distinct as in a genuine coPy of the ori^inaJf 
and will be found to be at useful emd far more handy to we student than the 
lmtter,"—ATHKSMOu, 

Shakespeare, The Lansdowne. Beautifully printed in red 

and black, in small but very clear type. With engraved facsimile oi 
Drobshout's Portrait. Post 8vo, doth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales from Shakespeare. By 

Charles and Mary Lamb. With numerous Illustrations, coloured and 
plain, by J. Movr Smith. Crown 4to, cloth gilt, los.dd, 

Shakespeare Music, The Handbook of. Being an Account of 

Three Hundred and Fifty Pieces of Music, set to Words taken from th« 
Plays and Poems of Shakespeare, the compositions ranging from the EUxa* 
bethanAge to the Present Tune. ByALFRBD Roffb. 4to,llalf•Roxburghe^ 

Shakespeare, A Study of. By Algernon Charles Swin- 

BURNB. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Bs, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with zo full-page Tinted Illustrations, 7s, 6d» 

Sheridan's Complete Works, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, printed 
horn the' Original Editions, his Works in Prose and Poetry, Transla- 
tions, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. ; with a Collection of Sheridaniana. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, js* 6tU 

Signboards : 

Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns and Remarkable 
Characters. By Jacob Larwood and John Camden Hottsn. 
With nearly loo Illustrations. 

" Evgn if we were ever so malt'ciousfy tHciined, we could not pick out all Afettrtm 
ZMTWoodand Hotten's plums, because the good things are so numerous as to dtfj 
tkt most wholesale depredation,"— Tiues. 

«Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s, 6d. 

Slang Dictionary, The: 

Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. An Entirelt Nzw 
Edition, revised throughout, and considerably Enlarged. 

" IVe are f lad to see the Slang Dictionarf reprinted and e$Uarged, From a ^if A 
teunti/ic Potnt of view this howk is not to be despised, OJ course it cannot faUta 
he amusing also. It contains the very vocabulary of unrestrained humour, aesd 
oddiiy, oMgrotesfueness. In a word, it Provides valuable snaterial both for th§ 
ttudini ofkmguage and the student of human nature,** — ^Acadxmt. 

Exquisitely printed in miniature, cloth extra, gilt edges, os, 6dm 

Smoker's Text-Book, The. 

By J. Hamer, F.R.S.L, 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, $s, 

Spalding's Elizabethan Demonology : 

An Essay in Illustration of the Belief in the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed by them, with Special Reference to Shakspere 
and his Works. By T. Alfred Spalding, LL.B. 

'* A very thoughtful and weighty book, which cannot but be welcome to every 
gamest student,**^AcAVKMY, 

Crown 4to, uniform with "Chaucer for Children,'* with Coloured 
Illustrations, cloth gilt, zoj. 6d, 



Spenser for Children. 



By M. H. T0WR7. With Illustrations in Colours by Walter J. 
Morgan. 

** Spenser has simply been transferred into plain prote, with kore and there a 
Une or stanza quoted, where the meaning and the diction are within a cJkild *s 
comprehension, and additional Point is thus riven to the narrative without the 
cost of obscurity, • • • Altogether the worm has been well and carefuUy dotted 
— ThbTxmbs. 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, Illustrated, au. 

Sword, The Book of the : 

Being a History of the Sword, and its Use, in all Times and in all 
ComUfies. By Captain Richard Burton. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. [/» preparation. 
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Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 91. 

Stedman's Victorian Poets : 

Critical Essays. By Edmund Clarbncs Stedman. 

" Wt ought to bt tJumkful to thoso who do critical work with com^tent skill 
mnd tmdorttanding, Mr, StednuM deserves the thanks of English scholars ; 
• • . . he is /aitJ^ul, studious, and discerning.** — Saturday Rbvibw. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Stmtt's Sports and Pastimes of the People 

of England ; including the Rural and Domestic Recreations, May 
Games, Mummeries, Shows, Processions, Pageants, and Pompous 
Spectacles, from the Earliest Period to the Present Time. With 240 
Illustrations. Edited by William Hone. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 71. 6d, 

Swift's Choice Works, 

In Prose and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, and Facsimiles of the 
Maps in the Original Edition of "Gulliver's Travels." 



Swinburne's Works : 

The Queen Mother and Rosa- 

mond. Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 

Atalanta in Calydon. 

A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Ohastelard. 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, js. 

Poems and Ballads. 

First Series. Fcap. 8vo, 9s, Also 
in crown 8vo, at same price. 

Poems and Ballads. 

Second Series: Fcap. 8vo, 9; . Also 
in crown 8vo, at same price. 

Notes on '* Poems and Bal- 
lads." 8vo, IS. 
William Blake : 

A Critical Essay. With Facsimile 
Paintings. Demy 8vo, 16s, 

Songs before Sunrise. 

Crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 



Bothwell : 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, xaf. 6d, 

George Chapman: 

An Essay. Crown 8vo, 7s, 

Songs of Two Nations. 

CroMm 8vo, 6s, 

Assays and Studies. 

Crown 8vo, 12s, 

Ereohtheus : 

A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Note of an English Republican 

on the Muscovite Crusade. 8vo, is, 

A Note on Charlotte Bronte. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 

A Study of Shakespeare. 

Crown 8vo, 8s, 

Songs of the Spring-Tides. Cr. 

8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 



NEIV VOLUME OF POEMS BY MR. SIVJNBURNE, 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, -js. 

Studies in Song. By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

Contents : — Song for the Centenary of Walter Savage Landor— Off Shore- 
After Nine Years— For a Portrait of Felice Orsini — Evening on the Broads — The 
Emperor's Progress — The Resurrection of Alcilia—The Fourteenth of July — A 
Parting Song — By the North Sea. — &c. [/« the press. 

Medium 8vo, cloth extra, with Illustrations, 71. 6^, 

Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours, 

Id Seardh of the Picturesque, in Search of Consolation, and in Search 
of a Wife. With the whole of Rowlandson's droll page Illustra- 
tions, in Coloursi and Life of the Author by J. C. Hotten. 
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Four Vols, small 8yo, cloth boards, gof . 

Taine's History of English Literatnre. 

Translated by Hbnrt Van Laun. 
*«* Also a Popular Edition, in Two Vols, crown 8vo, doth extra, z^r. 

Crown 8vo, doth gilt, jnofusdy Illustrated, 6f. 

Tales of Old Thule. 

Collected and Illiistrated bj J. Motr Smith. 

'* // ia not ofttn that w* mttt with a volum4 of fairy UUot pouosting morofullf 
ikt doubU recomnundatioH of aisorbing inUrttt and Purity of tono than dot* the 
ono beforo us containinf a collection of ' Tales qf Old Thule,* These come, U 
say the leasts near fulfilling the idea of perfect worhs of the hind; and the Ulns-' 
trations with which the volume is embellished are efuaify excellent. . . . fyie 
commend the booh to Parents and teachers as an admirable gift to their chiUrem 
imd pupils."— hiTKRARV World. 

One Vol. crown Svo, doth extra, 7s. 6d, 

Taylor's (Tom) Historical Dramas: 

•• Clancarty," "Jeanne Dare," " 'Twixt Axe and Crown," "The Fool's 
Revenge," " Arkwiight's Wife." " Anne Bcdeyn," " Plot and Passion.'* 
%* The Plays may also he had separately, at Is. eaoh. 



Crown Svo, doth extra, with Coloured Frontispiece and numerous 

Illustrations, 71. 6d, 

Thackerayana : 

Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a profusion of Sketches by 
William Makepeace Thackeray, depicting Humorous Inddenta 
in his Sdiool-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of his every- 
day reading. With Hundreds of Wood Engravings, facsimiled from 
Mr. Thackeray's Original Drawings. 

'*// would have been a real loss to bibUofrt^hieal tttereOure had copyright 
difieuUies derived the general pubUe of this very amusing collection. One of 
Thadstragfs habits, from his schoolboy days, was to ornament the margins and 
Uanh peies of the boohs he had in use with caricature illustrations ^ their 
eouients. Thts gave special value to the sale of his library, and is almost aeuse 
for regrti thai it could net have been preserved in its integrity. Theuhera^s 
plaeeJn tttetature is eminent enough to have made this an inUrsst to future 
g enera tio ns* The anonymous editor has done the best thai he could to compen- 
sate for the laeh of this. It is an admirable addendum^ not only to his collected 
worhst but also to any memoir of him thai has been^ or that is Uhely to be, 

fm/^M."— BUTISH QUAXTSRLY RbVIBW. 

Crown Svo, doth extra, with numerous Illustrations, 7s, 6d, 

Thombury's (Walter) Haunted London. 

A New Edition, edited by Edward Walford, M.A., with numerous 
Illustrations by F, W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 

.'* Mr, Thombury hnew and loved his London, . • . He had read much his- 
tory, and every by -lane and every court had associations for him. His memory 
and his note-btohs were stored with anecdote^ and^ as he had singular shill in the 
matter ofnarratumt it will be readily believed that when he tooh to writieiga set 
booh about the places he hnew and cared for, the said book would be charming, 
Charmmgthe volume before us certainly is. It may be begun in the begtmung, or 
middle^ or end, it is all one: wherever one lights, there is some pUasemt and 
curious bit of gossip, some amunng fragment ofeUlusion or quotation,**— VAKnY 
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Orown 8?o, doth extza, gilt edges, with lUustratioiis, ^i, 6d, 

Thomson's Seasons and Castle of Indolenoe. 

With a Biographical and Critical Introduction by Allan Cunning- 
ham, and over 50 fine Illustrations on Steel and Wood. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, 7J. 6df, 

Tlmbs' Clubs and Club Life in London. 

V^th Anecdotes of its famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, and Taverns 
By John Timbs, FJS^ With numerous Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Timbs' English Eccentrics and Ecoentrioi- 

tiest Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Ddusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes. Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of Letters, &c. By John Tiicbs, 
F.S.A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. 

Demy 8vo, doth extra, 141. 

Torrens' The Marquess Wellesley^ 

Architect of Empire. An Historic Portrait. Forming Vol, /. of Pro- 
Consul and Tribune: Wbllbslbt and O'Connbll: Historic 
Portraits. By W. M. Torrens, M.P. In Two Vols. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Coloured Illustrations, yj. &/. 

.Turner's (J. M. W.) Life and Correspondenoe: 

Founded upon Letters and Papers furnished by his Friends and fellow- 
Academicians. By Walter Thornburt. A New Edition, con- 
siderably Enlarged. With numerous Illustrations in Colours, facsimiled 
from Turner's original Drawings. 

Two Vols., crown 8vo, doth extra, with Map and Ground-Plans, Z4J, 

Waloott's Church Work and Life in English 

Minsters ; and the English Student's Monasticon. By the Rev. 
Mackenzie E. C. Waloott. B.D. 

Large crown 8vo, doth antique, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Walton and Cotton's Complete Angler; 

or. The Contemplative Man's Recreation : being a Discourse of Rivers. 
Fishponds, Fish and Fishing, written bv Izaak Walton ; and In- 
structions how to Angle for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by 
Charles Cotton. With Original Memoirs and Notes by Sir Harris 
Nicolas, and 6z Copperplate Illustrations. 

Caxefiilly printed on paper to isiitate the Original, aa in. by 14 in., at. 

Warrant to Ezeoute Charles I. 

An exact Facsimile of this important Document, with the Ftfty-nine 
l^gsatmes of the Regiddes, and ooncspooding Seals. 



3a BOOKS PUBLISHED BY CHATTO &• WINDUS. 

The Twenty-first Annual Edition, for x88x, doth, fuU gilt, 5of. 

Walford's Comity Families of the United 

Kingdom. A Royal Manual of the Titled and Untitled Aristocracy of 
Great Britain and Ireland: By Edward Walford, M. A. , late Scholar 
of Balliol College, Oirford. Containing Notices of the Descent, Birth, 
Marriage, Education, &c, of more than 12,000 distinguished Heads of 
Families in the United Kingdom, their Heirs Apparent or Presump- 
tive, together with a Recoxd of the Patronage at their disposal, the 
Offices which they hold or have held, their Town Addresses, Country 
Residences, Clubs, &c. \In preparation^ 

Beautifully printed on paper to imitate the Original MS., price af. 

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of Scots. 

An exact Facsimile, including the Signature of Queen Elizabeth, and a 
Facsimile of the Great Seal. 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with numerous Illustrations, 41. 6<f. 

Westropp's Handbook of Pottery and Porce- 
lain ; or, History of those Arts from the Earliest Period. By Hoddbb 
M. Westropp, Author of *' Handbook of Archaeology,*' &c. With 
numerous beautiful Illustrations, and a List of Marks. 

Seventh Edition. Square 8vo, u. 

Whistler v. Ruskin : Art and Art Critics. 

By J. A. Macneill Whistler. 

Crown 8vo, cloth limp, with Illustrations, ar. 6^. 

Williams' A Simple Treatise on Heat 

By W. Mattieu Williams, F.R.A.S., F.C.S., Author of " The Fuel 
of the Sun," &c. 

A HANDSOME GIFT-BOOK,- Small 8vo. cloth extra, 6j. 

Wooing (The) of the Water- Witch : 

A Northern Oddity. By EvAN Daldorne. With One Hundred and 
Twenty-five fine Illustrations by J. Moyr Smith. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, with Illustrations, ^s. 6d, 

Wright's Caricature History of the Georges. 

(The House of Hanover.) With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, 
Broadsides, Window Pictures, &c. By Thomas Wright, M.A., F.S.A. 

Large post 8yo, doth extra, gilt, with Illustrations, js, 6d, 

Wright's History of Caricature and of the 

Grotesque in Art, Literature, Sculpture, and Painting, from the 
Earliest Times to the Present Day. Bv Thomas Wright, M.A., 
P.S.A. Profusely Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 
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